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PRINTEU BY O. HAYDEN, UTTLB COLLEQE STREET, WESTMINSTER. 



TO 
' HIS GRACE THE MOST NOBLE 

ARTHUR, DUKE OF WELLINGTON, 

» « 

MAEaUESS OF . DQUHQ, . 

4 

HABaUESS AND EARL OF WELLINGTON^ . 
VISCOUNT WELLINGTON OF TALAVBRA AND OF WELLINGTON, 

' X » » . ^ ^ 

AND BARON pOUjElp OF WELLES LEY ', 

FIELD MARSHAL IN THE ARMY, 

COLONEL OF THE ROYAL REGIMENT OF HORSE GUARDS,' 

MASTER-GENERAL OF HIS MAJESTY's ORDNANCE, 

GOVERNOR OF PLYMOUTH, 

KNIGHT OF THE MOST NO^LB ORDER OF THE GARTER, 

KNIGHT GRAND CROSS OF THE M08T HONORABI^ ORDER 

OF THE BATH, 

r 

GRAND CROSS OF THE ROYAL HANOVERIAN GUELPHIC ORDER, 
KNIGHT OF THE ORDER OF ST. ESPRIT OF FRANCE, 

PRINCE OF WATERLOO, 
DUKE OF CIUDAD RODRIGO, &c. &C. 



AIy Lord Duke, 



In each particular y save misfortuney 
(from which, may Heaven continue to shield your Graee) 
the parallel between the existing Hero of Britain and the 
Hero of my Poem, (each being the most distinguished 



U DEDICATION. 

warrior of his time^ as well as the illustrious promoter and 
supporter of his Country* s glory,) rendering your Grace 
the most appropriate personage to whom I can dedicate 
my present effort ; and the circumstance of my being an 
officer in the department over which your Grace presides, 
affording me an additional claim to so flattering an honor; 
I entreat that your Grace will deign to accept it as a cor- 
dial, though humble, tribute of the most profound respect, 
from 

Your Grocers 

Most obedient. 

And most devoted. 

Humble Servant, 

• , I , r 

JOSEPH LU^N. 

July, 1823. ., . , , . 
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NOTE. 



In prepariDg, for the press, the following production, which 
was written upwards of six years ago, the Author deems it 
expedient to apprize the critical reader of its being the first 
Cffibrt of his pen, either as a poet, dramatist, or translator; 
and, also, to state that, although he has thought proper to 
denominate it **A DramaJLic Poem;^^ (an appellation which, 
he trusts, its structure will render admissible) he has neither 
the wish, nor the power, to conceal the circumstance of its 
having been originally intended for an acting Tragedy : that 
fact, (together with those of its having been accepted by the 
present Manager of Covent Gbirden llieatre, and approved 
by another distinguished Tragedian of high literary repute,) 
as well as the cause of its non-representation, being on record 
before the Public* 

• Vide Morning Herald, Friday. 14th June, 1822. 
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CHARACTERS. 



jiTTIUUa Rmqolusj 

Ma s LIU 3 y the Consul. 

PuBLiuSf Son of RegtUut. 

hiciNnusy Tribune of ike People and Lover of JUUia, 

Ha mmlca Rf Carlhagenian Embassador and Lover of Barcia. 

AsBALDUBi a Carthagenian Chief y in the Suite of Hamilcar. 

HoRTENSIUS, "] 

> Friends of Licinius, 
Decivsj J 

AtTiLiAy Daughter of Regulus. 

Barcjj^ a captive Carthagenian Lady^ the Slave of Publius. 

Priests^ Senators^ Lictorsy two Negro Slaves (attendant on 
Asbaldurjf Citizens, Carthagenian Soldiers^ Sfc. 



ScENEF^The Suburbs of Rome, 



Time-^^ne Day. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. 

Portico or thb Soburban Palacb of thb Consdl 
Manlius, having a flight of Marblk stbps in 

FRONT. 

The Liciors, wanting to attend the Consul^ are arran-- 
ged on each side, and, behind them, a number of 
Citizens. 

Enter Hortbnsivs and Decivs, meeting. 

BECIUS, 

Good morrow, good Hortensius; well encounWd* 
Wbat think'st thou of our newly chosen Tribune ? 
Will he do honor to his stubborn functions ? 

HORTENSIU9. 

I doubt it noti Although his years are few^ ' 
If he be honest|- (as I think he is) 

B 
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And well resolv'd to advocate ov rights ; 
His fortitade shall sttapiy eompeatalfe 
The daily minish'd fault of unripe age. 

DSCIUS. 

Jove grant that he may merit our election! 

HORTBNSIUS. 

To day he hath assumM the gari> of office. 
Erewhile I saw him pass into the palace ; 
And I lemark'd (as oft I have of late) 
That his deportment has become more grave 
Than it was wont to be. Haply the change 
Is wrought by care for his momentous duty.; 
That it may pr(>ve so. i^ my fervent wish : 
But yet, methinks, there is an air of grief; 
A gloomy pensiveness upon his brow ; 
As if some hidden woe oppress'd his heart. 

pxcivs. 
Whatever sufi^rkur qualities may grace ^ 

The beads which long e^^perieopp bath made grey^ 
Clear vision is the aJttribute of youth* 
Thine age hath nearly thrice the span of mine. 
Yet, I dare swear, I can divine the cause 
Of yoimg Lidnius' k^te dei^pq^deocy. 
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«ammfsias. 
Come^ l9k mt prpit tiien by thy dis<:fpimmt. 
Whence is the doud wl^ich low'rs upon our fnend ? . 

BBCIUS. 

(Perceiving AfTiUA at a distance.) 
Hist ! dost thou k^ow yon lady who approaches ? 

HOftTwrsius. 
If my dim sight and memory faU me ngl^ 
It is the daughter of the ill^starr'd iUfidns : 
But, I etefestf, I somewhat am suipns'd 
To see her thus in pnUi^ and alone; 
Fer (self-immmr'd) she seldom ha^ been seen 
To pass beyond the tiuneiAioId of her hMse 
(Save to perform some duties of devaticm} 
SUnee the disaster whi^> five years agp> 
Robb'd her and Rome pf father and defender. 

[^TTiLiji enters and stands on the hwest step of 

those in front ^the P^tico^ looking towards 

the Pabuce^} 
Sorrow hath reft her of the healthful bloom 
Which once was wont to mantle on her chaek ; 
Her umn hath Ipit its youthful spiightliiiess; 
And her whole frame, by patient, c^seless grief. 
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ACT I. 



Is now so placid, wan, and statne-like, 
That, viewing lier, one almost might suppose 
She had become, like frozen Niob^, • 
Aflliction's monument. 

DSCIUS. 

Alas ! 'tis true ! 
Yet, either all the tears her eyes have shed 
Have not sufficed to quench their native fire. 
Or Cupid, fluttenng round their humid lids, 
Hath pierc'd our Tribune with a tear-dipt shaft. 
By the same wound inspiring love and sadness. 

\LtciffiUB appears at the Parikb. 
But see, liomitts comes ! Let us retire ; 
And, by their converse, thou shah be convinced. 

[Hqrt£^sws and Dbcmus retire to one side and 
mix with the Citizens^ and LiciHWS eomes 
down the steps?^ 

LICINIVS. 

Attilia here ! %vgj^t lady, whence iir this ? 
'Midst Lictors and plebeian crowds to find 
The lovely daughter of great Regulus, 
Ne'er met the farthest wand'ring of my thoughts. 
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ATTIUA, 

On theae cold steps (emblems of Roman hearts) 
I anxious wait the Consars coming forth ; 
That i may greet him with my tear-swoln eyes. 
And call a blush into his conscious cheek. 

[Both coming forward. 
Trust me, Licinius, 'tis no longer time 
For ceremonious homage. Five long years 
My sire hatii groanM in Carthagenian bonds. 
And not a bosom in ungrateful Rome 
Seems touch'd with grief for4iis captivity. 
Alone I weep in memory of his fiite. 
Should /be silent, who shall plead hit cause? 

UCINIUS. 

Nay, be not thus unjust 1 where is the hcMt 
Which sighs not for Attilius' liberty ? 
Where is the Roman who would not esteem 
The conquest of all Africa too dear, 
Bought at the epst of such a citizen ? 
I speak not for myself; for I have ties 
Which cannot fail to link me to his love. 
He is the sire of her whom I adore ! 
He was the patron of my tender youth 1 
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He (kind preceptor of lAy ripening years) 
Guided me through the gloriouB school of arms, 
And whatsoe'er my grateful heart can boast. 
Worthy of Rome, was all by him inspired. 

ATTILIA. 

And yet I have not seen that even you — 

tICINIUS. 

A private humble dtizen, till now. 
What had availed my feeble instances ? 
'Twas not ambition, or a thirst of gu^ 
Induced me to obtain a Tribune's power. 
'Twas to enhance ib' importance of my voice. 
And so secure Ihe object next my heart. 
Now, vested in th' insignia of my rank, 
I will deiAand vb, all the people's name-* 

ATTIUA. 

Measures so violent let us reserve 
To meet extremities ! we must not tiow 
Raise tumults Hwixt the Senate and the people. 
Too well we know their several jealotdsies. 
Each one doth daim supreme authority. 
And each doth oftentimes abuse its power. 
There is a smoother path ! 'tis public news 
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That, Bp^ediljr, ihty do expiect in Rome 
An orator from Carthage : Even now. 
To hear his message, in BtiUona's Fane 
The fathers are ansembted. That desjiatch'd : 
Manlius |[if so his heari cotdd be iiiclin'd) 
Might urge thejtlitice of my fether^s M&som. 

ttcmitrs; 
Do thy too sanguine hopes make thee forget 
The ancient rooted animosity 
Which Manlius entertains tVards Regulus ? 
And dar'st thou think ht will espouse the cause 
Of one whose rival he hath ever been ? 

ATTILIA. 

The Consul is a tldihs^ ; thereibte trust, 
His virtuous spirit will disQsdn to arm 
His privtiie ij^^it^t ^ith his public power ! 
Let me but speak io hiih aiid thoti shalt find-*- 

iicikici^. 
If then thou art rHolv'd to seek his presence, 
Why pause before his porch ? for, though t fear 
Thy prayers will find no passage to his heart, 
Thy name and rank may doubtiessly conmiand 
A ready ingress at his palace doors ; 
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And 'twould dkplease him to accost Urn hece^ . 
Afingling amongst the vulgar f^qpulace. 

ATTILIA, 

Nay, 'tis my wish that he should meet me thus : 
That (though he be confounded and surprised) 
In public he may hear and answer me. 

[A flourish of Trumpets within the Palace. 

I^CINIUS. 

He comes ! 

ATTILIA. 

Leave, me Lidnius 1 

UCINIUS. 

Nay, not thus ; 
Without one tender look, or one kind word. 

ATTUIA. 

For once e'en thus ; for now my aching heart 
Is, as a pure and consecrated shrine. 
Wholly devoted to my fiAther's wrongs ; 
Nor must it, at this moment, be poisest 
By any sentiment but filial duty. 

UCINIUS. 

Adieu ! and may success attend thy suit. 

[Exit LiciNivs*. 
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[MdHLiva (iMmded) comes from the Poktcej 
adffonces to the front, andis abmti to go of, 
when Attilma addresee$ him,} 

ATTIUA. 

ManliuB, I pray yon to arrest your steps; 
And^ for a few short moments, hear me speak* 

MANUUS. 

i 

And is it possible Atttlius' daughter 

Can think that such a spot befits her presence ? 

ATTU.IA. 

Lmg as Attilia could a father boast 
In liberty and Rome, it was not meet : 
But algect stations best become the maid 
Whose father is a slave ! 

MAMUU& 

What is thine errand } 

ATTILIA. 

What is mine emnd ! Say, how many yeani, 
(The wonder of the earth and shame of Rome) , 
In servile chains, is Regulus to languish ? 
Months, years, nay lustres, roll unheeded by. 
And ye forget that he's in slavery. 
What crime hath he committed to deserve 
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m 

Sath barbarouii obUnon df his name ? 

li it the love which caas'd him to preftr 

His country to his children and hidisetf ? 

Is it because his uncorrupted heart 

(Magnanimous and just by Nature's giftb, 

Yet more ennobled by his poverty) 

Hath known no object but his countr/s glory ? 

What citizen that ever breath'd this air 

Can Regulus forget ? What part of Rome 

Is not a silent monument of him ? 

The streets ? how many times have they been proud 

To kiss the wheels of his triumphal Cair ? 

The Forum ? there he hath dictated tewi ! 

The massive walls wherein the Senate meets ? 

They can bear witness to his patriot voice. 

Breathing sage couiisels fot the public weal ! 

Oh, Manlius ! hie thee to the Gapitol, 

Or view tiie ftacred Temples of the Gods, 

And tell ine Who adom'd each lofty dome 

With costly offerings cvlVd from foi^ign i^poil, 

And banners of each subjugated foe* 

These very Idctors who surround thee tow^ 

And these ridh purple robeS Which i^well thy pomp. 
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Were once appendages of Regulus ! 
And will ye leave him to expire in chains ? 
Shall he have nought save my invalid tears ? 
CHi^ Regulus I Ob^ Rome ! CMi^ black ingratitude ! 

Tby grief is just Attilia, but unjust 
Thine accusation : We, as well as thou, 
Feel deep affliction for thy father's loss ; 
For well we know how galling is the yoke 
Of barVrous CarthUge to UiC fiallen chief. 

AttlLtA« 

No, 'tis not (karthagt trho is batibarous ! 
Sh€ doth but crush a cruel etiemy. 
But Rome casts forth a fSsithAil citizen ! 
Shi recollects how (rfi he made her bleed ; 
But RwM fovgMi how he hath bled for hef! 
The one doth wreak h€r VMigMace on the man 
Who oft hath made her choicest wftrriors yield ; 
I%e other pu&iidieth the chief whose arms 
Have Wf«ath' d a laurel chaplet for her brew. 
Now say, is Carthage barbarous, or Rirnie ? 

MANLius (MTomtically.) 
Wilt thmi be pl^as'd then to difect our Councils ? 
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ATTILM. 

liet the whole Senate^ with collective voice^ 
CMTer to Carthage, by th' embaBsador, 
Barter of riaves, or ransom for Attilius ! 

MANJLIU9. 

Thy speech doth well become a daughter's love; 
But I must act as shall become Rome's Consul. 
And 'twill behove me to examine first. 
If such request can be to Carthage made. 
Consistent with the honor of our name. 
The soul though great, the hand though bom to rule» 
When long to servitude and chains inur'd^ 
Are less afflicted by their destiny. 

ATTIUA. 

Where didst thou learn this rigid afgument^ 
Wherewith to reconcile the fate of slaves ? 

MANUUS* 

Not by ejtperience, I thank the Gods, 

4 

And yet ^twas taught me by the enemy ; 

Whose once proud chiefs, now vassals to our state. 

Yield ample testimony of its truth. 

ATTtJAA. 

Nay, Manlius, leave this specious sophistry; . 
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And, still indulging thy malicious hate, 

Say that my father's freedom would displease thee. 

MANLIUS. 

What moves thee, lady, thus to rail on me ? 
Am / to blame because thy potent sire 
Suffer'd his prowess to be overcome ? 
Or, is it fault of mine that he doth still 
Remain the prisoner of our ruthless foe ? 

ATTiLiA (with warmth,) 
Remember that, before he was subdued. 
Thou didst receive 9om^ lessons from his hand, 
Which should have taught thee— 

MANIilUS. 

Madam, I must hence. 
Doubtless ere this the Senate is assembled. 
If thou the other fathers canst inspire 
With less austerity towards thy suit. 
They can accomplish what thou dost desire ; 
Nor will my opposition aught avail : 
Mine is a Consul's — not a Sovereign's voice. 

[Exit Man LIU s preceded by the LictorSj and 
followed by Hortenstus, Decius^ and 
Citizens^ 
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ATTIUA (sola.) 

At length my harraas'd xoind luis certain pvpof^ 
That from the Consul I have nouj^t to hope ; 
And one expedient only now femains, 
To comt the sucooor of the pqpolace. 
Ohy Regnlusl on what a slender thread 
Thy liberty and life do now depend ! 

[EnUr BAttcf4 hastify^ 
»4«ciA. 
Attnia! Madam! 

ATTIUA* 

Wherefore in such haste ? 

BARCIA, 

The orator fit>m Carthage is arriv'd ! 

ATTILIA. 

We did expect aa much : but tell me why 
His coming should inspire such ecstacy ? 

Not thaty but other tidiugs^ which I bring. 
Will fill thy heart with rapture and surprise. 

ATTIUA. 

Impart th^n ! 

BARCIA. 

Regulus is with th' embassador. 
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ATTIIXIA. 

My fftth^i 

Aye« 

ATTII4A. 

1 4ftr« apt yifld belitf 
To sucli tjrratiKirtjvff b«w» ! I fear diou do^t 
Deceire me ; or hast boen tbyi^lf 4ecei/d. 

9ABCU. 

I saw him vfl!^ but 'tb on ev^rjr twg«e. 

[Enter Pubuus. 

Joy, sister, joy 1 AttiUtts is ia Romie ! 

Ami4A. 

Thank the propitiouH Qods for this blest hour 1 
Where is he, PuUios? Guide lae to hi$ arms. 

As yet 'twould be in viOA; for I pronouuce. 

From his reception of mys^ e'en now. 

That, until Maaliua and tm Senators 

Have heardthe inessi^ whiehhebringsfrom Carthage, 

He will npt hold one mcmenVs oQnference 

With fi^nda or ldndred« 
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ATTIUA. 

Where didst thou behold him ? 

PUBUOS. 

As Questor 'tis my duty to provide. 

When foreign messengers are sent to Rome, 

Such entertainment as beftts their rank. 

Hearing that one from Carthage did approach, 

I hastened to receive him at the port : 

But how shall I describe the joy I felt, 

When I beheld my honored father's fiice ? 

ATTiLiA (eagerly.) 
What said he? What said'st thou? Oh ! haste to feed 
My craving ear with each particular. 

•PUBUUS. 

Already had he stept iqion the shore 

When I arrived ; and on the Capitol 

(Which firom that spot dodi partly meet the eye) 

He bent his steadfast gaze. On seeing him, 

I swiftly ran, with palpitating heart, 

To kiss his hands and welcome him to Rome, 

The words ^^dear father'* died upon my lips; 

For, hearing me, he tum'd away his face $ 

Recoil'd from my embrace ; - and, with that voice 
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Which oft hath struck our enemies with awe, 

Said ^^ Slaves can ne^er liave fathers' rights in Rome. 

I strove to speak ; but, stifling my appeal. 

He, with reproving eye and hurried speech, 

Ask'd if the Senators had met, and where; 

Which, having heard, he op'd not more his Ups, 

But quitted me abruptly, and besought 

The Carthagenian to prquure his gpiards 

And hasten towards the Temple. Thus inform'd, 

I flew to give intelligence to Manlius. 

Where is he ? 

BABCIA. 

But a few short moments since, 
He bent his way towards Bellona's Temple. 

. ATTIUA. 

And have we then, oh brother ! to de)>lore 
That R^ulus returns to us a slave ? 

PUAUUS. 

'Tis even so ; but thus much have I leam'd. 
That, by. the enemy, he hath been chaig'd 
To manifest her fervent wish for peace ; 
And that his future destiny depends 
Upon his own exertions to obtain it. 
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ATTILIA. 

But wOl Rome listen to the proffer'd tenns ? 

\ PUBUU8* 

If thou, like me, hadst seen how Rome doth greet him. 
Thou wouldst not hare a doubt of his success. 
Mad with excess of joy, the populace, 
In crowds impassable, fill up the stfeets : 
With eager haste they urge eadi other on : 
Each, to his ndghbour, points the hero out ; 
And smiles of welcome play on every face. 
By what endearing names I heard him callM! 

« 

And many an eye was moistenM with a tear. 
In pity for his long captivity. 
Oh, sister ! what a spectacle was this. 
To rouse the tender feelings of a son ! 

ATTILIA. 

Where is Licinius ? Let me not delay 
To pour the happy tidings in his ear. 
With watchful care his sympathetic soul 
Hath e'er been forward to partake my grief; 
And now that transport swells my grateful heart, 
Tis still imperfect until shared miik him. 

[Exit Attilia. 
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PUBLICS (going.) 
Adieu^ sweet Barcia ! 

BARCIA. 

Nay, I pray thee, stay ; 
And tell me, if thou canst, the stranger's name. 

PUBLIUS. 

Hamilcar, as I'm told. 

BARCIA (aside.) 

Benignant Heaven ! 

PUBUUS. 

E'en the bare mention of Hamilcar's name 
Doth seem to chase the roses from thy cheeks ; 
And was it then the memory of him, 
Which made thee still reject my profFer'd love ? 

BARCIA. 

Oh, Sir ! so kind and so compassionate, 

Attilia and thyself have ever been. 

That Barcia's grateful heart hath never known 

Aught of captivity except the name ; 

And 'twould be criminal if, in return, 

I should deceive thee in thy generous suit : 

Ldsten then to an artless narrative. 

While I unveil the secrets of my soul. 
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PUBLIUS. 

Spare, I conjure ye, the recital now } 
For plainly I perceive that 'twill involve 
A prohibition of my fondest hopes. 
Let not the foretaste of my future woe 
Poison the sweets of this auspicious day ! 
E'en though a rival do possess thy hearty 
Oh ! give not utterance to the certainty ; 
But let the lesser n^isery be mine. 
That I may still possess the power to doubt. 

[Exit PUBLIUS. 
BARCIA. 

And dare I then indulge th' ecstatic hope 

That presently I shall behold Hamilcar ? 

The first, the cmly idol ci my soul ! 

But if my conscious heart doth thus expand. 

While only I anticipate his presence ; 

With what tumultuous joy 'twill swell my breast, 

When first his manly form shall meet my eye. 

[Exit Barcia. 
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SCENE II. 

A Street in thk suburbs of Rome. 

(Enter a crowd of Citizens^ s/iouting.) 

citizens. 
Huzza ! huzza ! All hail and welcome Regulus ! 

[Enter the Embassy from Carthage. 

[Regulus and Hamilcar enter together about 
the middle of the Procession^ and AsBALDURy 
(attended by two Negro Slaves) at the end.] 

[In crossing the stage, Asbaldur looks atten- 
tively and indignantly y Jirsty at the CitizenSy , 
and then at the surrounding buildings,'] 

[The Citizens continue shouting.] 

END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I. 
A Strakt in the suburbs or Romb — ^thb Capitojl 

IN THB BACK GROUND. 

Enter Asbaldvr^ attended by his two Negroes — the 
Negroes remain at the back of the Stage. 

AsBALDVR comes forward. 

ASBALDUR. 

So, this is Rome ! imperious mighty Rome ! 

The spacious den of thai remorseless band. 

Who (showing still their wolfish orig^) 

Spread their voracious l^ons through the world. 

To spoil the land and feast on human blood. 

Who, not content with all the predous gifts 

Which Heaven hath shower'd upon their native soil. 

Traverse the seas to ravage foreign climes : 

Crush, with their iron rod, each weaker state : 
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JBzact the tribute from each prostrate foe : 
Nor limits place to their ambitioiui lust, 
TiU all mankind are bow'd beneath their yoke. 
And earth and ocean life ivithin their grasp. 

Yet strangely diverse are the scenes I view, 
From what I oft hare heard the tongue of Pride 
IVodaim them to llie ear of Ignorance. 
Where'er I turn no olijects strike my sight. 
So great as those which busy fancy formed. 
Upon the sordid throng, whose noisy shouts 
Wdoom'd their fiillen minion to his home, 
I found no stamp of ori|^ divine : 
Nor do my long eicpectant eye-balls ache, 
In gazing on their vaunted Capitol. 

Gods ! when I think upon my bleeding country : 
Her desolated plains, her plundered towns. 
Her violated Fanes and slaughtered sons. 
By these contemptuous Romans ; I could weep ; 
But the fierce fire which rages at my heart. 
Dries up each wonted lachrymary spring. 
Oh ! that this single arm possess^ the power 
To make them fed an injur'd nation's vengeance ! 

The thought's presumptuous as the wish is vain ! 



32 AMOR PATRIJB. act ii. 

Let me forget the many kindred ties 
Which have been severed by these curst invaders. 
Sleep on ye warriors in your silent graves ; 
Ye fell like men^ opposing steel to steel ! 
But I have treasur'd up a sister's wrongs. 
Which call with ceaseless voice for retribution : 
And now kind Fortune's hand hath thrown me here, 
^Twere madness to neglect the golden chance. 
Shoidd I find one amongst these Roman dames, 
Worthy to be my weeping sister's slave, 
(Though war eternal should succeed the act) 
She shall be mine by cunning or by force, 
I seek not beauty, symmetry, or youth; 
So some illustrious senator or chief, ' 

Shall call her mother, sister, wife, or daughter : 
Let but her loss excite a pang as keen. 
As those which prey upon Asbaldur's breast ; 
^Tis all I ask of the avenging &tes. 
Now to behold the haughty Roman Senate ; 
And hear my tamish'd country's messenger 
Sue, like a mendicant, for coward peace. 

[Exitf followed by the Negroes. 
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SCENE IL 
Thb intbriok of thb Tbmplb of Bkllona. Skats 

FOB THB SbNATORS ON ONE SIDE, AND FOR THB 

Embassadors, &c. on the other, 
llctors guard the sbvbral entrances, through 

SOMB OF WHICH ARE SBBN THB CaPITOL, THE Tl- 
BER, &C. 

ManljuSj PuBLiuSy and the Senators^ discovered 

standing, 

MANtlUS (tOPUBLIUS*) 

Reguitts comes, and with th'embassador ! 
The Carthagemans then desire a peace, 

PUBLIUS. 

Yes ; or, at least, the matuid interchange 
Of all the captives, taken ia the war. 
One or the other of these boons obtained. 
My father will regain his liberty : 
But if indignant Rome doth both refuse. 
He, to inhuman Carthage, must return. 
To expiate his failure by his blood. 
He seaFd the promise with a solemn oath, 
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And, ere the embassy did thence depart, 
He saw the implements of death prqpar^d : 
But surely Rmnan hearts can ne'er pennit 
ThatRqraluB— 

MAKUUS. 

Be silent 1 they are here ! 
[The Canml^ PuBtWB^ mid the Senaiare take 
their seats, and a place next the Consul is left 
vacant. The Idetars sepamUe and admit 
Hamilcab, Begulus, and AsBALDVMy who 
having p€used, they again close to guard the 
entrance, on the outside of which are seen the 
Carthagenian Bmbassadot^s Suite and a crowd 
of Citixens. As soon as Reovlvs arrives 
within the Temple, he stops, and remains in a 
musing posture.'] ^ 

BAMILCAR. 

Attilius, wherrfore dost thou not advance ? 
Is not this spot familiar to thine eye ? 

EBOULUS. 

It is; but, in approadii]^ it with awe, 
I pause to mecKtate how changed my state. 
From what I was, when I beheld it last ; 
To what I am, returning to it now. 
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HAMILCAR (to MANLIVS.) 

The Carthagenian Council doth present 
Health to Rome's Consul and her Senators ; 
And, anxious to conclude our hostile feuds. 
Doth send conditions for our future peace. 

MANLItTS. 

Be seated, stranger, and explain at length 
The substance of thy mission to our state. 

[Hamilcar sits. 
And thou, Attilius, come and occupy 
The station which, by former right^ is thine. 

RBOULtTS. 

First tell me, who are these ? 

ilANLItJS. 

They are the Fathers. 

RBGULtJS. 

And who art thou ? 

IfANLIUS. 

How! hast thou still to leam ? 
Or I usurp this seat, or I am Consul. 

And is it fit that, by the Consul's side, 

Amidst the Senators in council met, 

A slave of Carthage should presume to sit ? 
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IfANUUS* 

Rome doth forget the rigour of her laws^ 
When, in that vixve^ she doth behold the man 
Whose skill and valour have erewhile achieved 
Her proudest conquests and her richest spoils. 

BS6ULUS. 

Itome may floret, but /remember it ! 

PUB LI us (rising.) 
Your pardon, ManHus, I resign my seat. 

RBGULUS. 

Wherefore doth Publius strive to quit his duty } 

PUBUUS. 

My duty bids that I should stand erect, 
Where'er my honored father dares not sit. 

RBCaLUS. 

And are your customs then so changed in Rome, 
That, when assembled on affiairs of state. 
Ye dare remember private courtesy ? 
Ere I departed hence for Africa, 
It had been deemM a crime. 

PUBLIUS. 

My honored sire — 
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RSGULUS, 

Resume thy place, and learn to merit it 
By conduct worthy the exalted post. 

PUBLIUS. 

Had education ne'er informed my mind. 

E'en Nature's instinct would have taught my heart 

To reverence the presence of my father. 

RBGULUS. 

Thy father died, when Regulus was vanquished ! 

[PuBLius sits. 

MANLIUS (to HAMILCAR.) 

Now, Sir, proceed : we are prepared to bear you ! 

HAMILCAR. 

Mature deliberation hath induc'd 
The Senators of Carthage to elect 
The captive Regulus to speak their will ; 
And whatsoever terms he shall propose, 
Are ratified by me in their behalf. 

MANLIUS. 

Then, Regulus, speak thou ! 

HAMILCAR (aside to REGULUS.) 

Remember, Sir, 
That Carthage hath in pledge thy solemn oath ! 



\ 
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RB6ULUS (aside to bjmilcam.) 
I do remember, and shall hold it sacred. 

PUBLius (aside.) 
May the bright Goddess of this holy Pile 
Inspire him with resistless eloquence ! 

' RBGULUS. 

ThoSy Faihersi I am tutor'd to declare: 
If ye will grant that Carthage shall retain 
Whate'er advantage she doth now possess ; 
On this condition, by your voice confirmed. 
She then doth proffer and desire a peace. 
If to comply with her request in this. 
Be still repugnant to the will of Rome, 
My mission doth instruct me to entreat, 
That all the prisoners, on either side. 
May, by exchange, be to their homes restored, 
And terminate their long and painful exile. 
The duties of my embassage parform'd. 
In having given her wishes to your ear : 
My patriot soul now rises to my lips. 
And urges me, thus loudly, to declare ; 
If Rome act worthy of her glorious self. 
She will disdain them and reject them both. 
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HAMiLCAR (starting with astonishment.) 
Immortal Jupiter ! 

PUBLICS (aside.) 
Alas ! my father ! 

RBGULUS* 

I will not strive^ by argument, to shew 

The ills which would result firom your compliance ; 

Nor to elucidate a fact so plauiy 

That, if the enemy do now adopt 

Such urgent measures to obtain a peace, 

*Ti» fear which moves her thus to supplicate. 

MANLIUS. 

But the exchange of captives — 

RBOULUS. 

Grant it not ! 
The specious name of mutual exchange 
Conceals a fraud more perilous to Rome, 
Than e'en the shame of an inglorious peace ! 

HAMII.CAR (aside to REGVLVS.) 

Infiatuate man ! 

REGULUS (replying caimly.) 
1 wiU fulfil my oath ! 

[Taming to the Senators. 
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I do beseech ye, Fathen, yield them nought; 
Nor stain your memories mth such feul r epro ac h : 
For, of the many evils 'twould inrolve. 
None is so &ts(l as a base example. 
The honor, valor, constancy of Rome ; 
All emulative zeal of martial fame. 
By such a deed, would be for ever lost. 
What will it benefit the Roman power 
That, of her warriors, the iU-fiited few 

« 

Whom Africa doth still retain in bonds. 
Shall brin^ to Rome, upon their hapless backs. 
The scars imprinted by the servile lash, 
A livelong stigma of their dire disgrace : 
That, for the boon of misnam'd liberty. 
Their weapons, still athirst for hostile blood. 
They tamely may deposit at Uieir homes. 
And, fearing death, endure the conqueror's scorn ? 
Oh ! 'twould be everlasting infamy ! 

MANuas. 
The accents which have fidlen from thy tongue, 
Are all replete with reason and with truth : 
Yet all the dangers which thou dost predict 
Are counterbalanc'd by the one great good. 
That Regulus will be restgr'd to Rome. 



scBNK II. AMOR PATRIJB. 

RKGULUS. 

Nay, then I pray thee Manlius hear me still. 
Let not thy better judgment be deceiv'd 
By the too tender dictates of thy heart. 
Regulus feels, as other mortals do, 
The weakness of accumulating years. 
I could not lon^ be useful to the state : 
But great would be the profit to the foe ; 
For^ most essentially, it would enhance 
Her martial prowess, should she repossess 
The many vigorous and ferocious men 
Whom, in exchange for me, ye would restore. 
Commit not, then, a fault so palpable. 
Let not your annals (spotless until now) 
Proclaim, to generations yet unborn, 
That, from your councils, they receiv'd a blot. 
The best and longest portion of my days 
Hath been devoted to my country's service ; 
And Carthage now is welcome to receive. 
My useless remnant of declining life. 
Though she obtain the weak revengeful boast. 
To wreak her disappointment on my head ; 
To see me bleed, beneath the falchion's edge ; 
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Or rack my body with protracted torture ; 
'Twill check her triumph when she shall behold 
That Rome abounds with men like Regulua* 

PUBLius (aside.) 
Oh, &tal fortitude I 

MANLIUS* 

Illustrious man. 
We may not urge the vantage of the state. 
When justice will not bear the action out : 
And justice doth imperiously forbid 
Ingratitude to such a citizen. 

RB6ULUS, 

Will Rome be grateful for her servant's love ? 

Suffer me then to indicate the way. 

Oh, Fathers ! these barbarians have presumed 

To hope that I possess a soul so base. 

That recreant fear should make me treacherous. 

Not all the torments and indignities 

Of five years' slavery, 'midst inhuman foes. 

Press, like this insult, on my wounded heart. 

If then ye e'er did Regulus esteem 

Worthy to be compatriot with yourselves, 

Itevenge this daring c^trage on his fame« 
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To arms, and lead your valiant legions forth ! 
Rush with impetuous fury on the foe ! 
Rescue your captive eagles from her grasp ! 
Pluck, from her Temples, her long-boasted spoils ! 
Nor let the hostile sword be sheath'd again, 
Till vict'ry shall make blunt its sated edge. 
Let me, returning thither to my doom, 
Behold pale terror, at my country's ire, 
Stampt legibly upon my murd'rer's brow : 
And, joyfully, I shall resign my life ; 
If, with my latest breath, I can pronounce, 
That Carthage trembles at the name of Rome ! 

MANLIUS. 

A question of such magnitude as this 
Doth claim our more profound deliberation. 
The which, at further leisure, shall be given : 
But, first, we must possess some little space. 
To free us from the stupor of amazement. 
Ere long our Senate's will shall be convey'd 
To thee, and to this courteous messenger. 
Now, Fathers, if your thoughts accord with mine. 
We will adjourn and supplicate the Gods, 
That they direct us in this great decision. 

[Manlius and the Senators rise. 



44 AMOR PATRIAE. act. ii. 

RE6ULUS. 

How ! ttOl in doubt ? 

MANLIUS. 

Aye, unexampled doubt; 
Of deep concern and difficult solution. 
Despising death, thou wouldst bestow thy blood. 
To save the glory of thy Country's name : 
While she would lose, by sacrificing thee. 
The choicest citizen her soil can boast. 
Heaven is not prodigal of gifts like thee ; 
Nor dare I e'en a sentiment advance, 
Whether 'twere nobler for the Roman name 
That she should still be deaf to thine advice ; 
Or, yielding to thy god-like eloquence. 
Forfeit the man who dares to give such counsel. 

[Exit Mjnlius, followed by all the Senators, 

(except PuBLiusJ the Licfors, Sfc. and the 

Temple remains free of ingress,] 

HAMILCAR. 

And is it thus that Regulus fulfils 

The solemn promise which he gave to Carthage ? 

REGULUS. 

I promis'd that I would return with thee ; 
And shall religiously observe my word. 
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[Turning to Publius. 
Now^ Questor, guide Hamilcar and myself 
To our allotted place of habitation. 

PUBUUS. 

Will not my father^ when at length returned. 
Glad with his presence his paternal home ; 
Whose every tenant, for these five long years, 
Hath moum'd the absence of its captive lord ? 

REGULUS. 

The bearer of a message from the foe, 
Dares not advance within the gates of Rome. 

PUBUUS. 

Such prohibition is not for AttUius ! 

REGULU^>. 

t 

And wherefore not ? By what prerogative 
Claim I exemption from my country's laws ? 
It is for all ! for 'twere tyrannical, 
Could e'en the mightiest chieftain of the state 
Refuse obedience with impunity. 

PUBLIUS. 

What cruel change calamity hath wrought ! 

^ RJSGULUS. 

My state is chang'd, but /am still the same ; 
For slavery can never reach my soul. 
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Whether the boastful, fortune-favor'd foe. 
Load me with semle chains to grace his conquest; 
Or grateful citizens of conquering Rome, 
Adorn my temples with the victor's wreath ; 
My constant mind can still look calmly on. 
And contemplate, in triumph or in bonds. 
The two great objects of a patriot's life. 
My country's weal — ^my honor's purity. 

[^Exity following Publius. 
[As Hamilcar is about to foUow Regulus, 
enter Barcia, 

BARCIA. 

Hamilcar ! 

HAMILCAR. 

Barcia ! {They embrace. 

Oh, how blest would be 
The day which thus restores us to each other. 
Were it not clouded by the dire presage 
That we are doom'd to further sufiEering. 
Scarce had I trodden on the Roman soil ; 
My joy-fraught heart exulting at the thought 
Of greeting soon, my long affianc'd love. 
When stridght the wayward fates again conspir'd 
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To tear the envied treasure from mine arms. 
Th' acceptance of our Senate's proffer'd terms 
Which Regains was hither sent to urge, 
Himsetf doth, with all vehemence, dissuade. 

BARCIA. 

Malicious friend ! 

HAMILCAR. 

Barcia, I must begone. 
The ecstacy I felt, in meeting thee. 
Had well nigh causM me to forget my duty, 
Which now demands that I rejoin Attilius. 
I, with affection's eagerness, will snatch 
The earliest time for further conference ; 
For Love's loquacious when his vot'ries meet. 

BARCIA. 

Yet we have met, and thou wouldst hence depart, 
Nor deign to breathe his accents to mine ear. 

HAMILCAR. 

I pray thee, Barcia, urge me not to stay. 

We may converse, in words, at future leisure. 

But surely thou (if still thy heart be mine) 

Canst, with a lover's penetrating glance. 

Read, through my eyes, the volume of my thoughts; 
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WhUe I can learn the secrets of thy soul. 
Through the kmd medium pf a )>aitiDg sigh* 

[/is Hamilcar concludes the above Speech, en- 
ter Attilia hastify.^^-As soon as Ottilia 
enters the Temphy Asbaldvr starts with 
admiration, retires some paces, and regards 
her vuithjixt attention until his esiti] 

ATTILIA. 

I heard it whisper'd at the Temple's porch. 
That Regulus hath shewn himself averse 
To all the terms by Carthage sent to Rome ! 
Say, is it true ? 

BARCIA. 

Alas ! too true Attilia ! 

[Exit Hamilcar. 
[In going cff, he beckons Asbaldur to follow 
him, which he does reluctantly, and looking 
back at Attilia,] 

ATTILIA. 

Oh ! ^tis insanity beyond compare ! 
Attilius' self conspires against himself. 
And labors to obtmn his own perdition ! 
Where are the Senators ? 
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BARCIA. 

They have adjoum'd 
To sacrifice ; but will, ere long, return. 
To close their contest and pronounce their will. 
Seize then th' occasion ere they reassemble : 
Thy skill, thy firmness, and thine eloquence ; 
The love of kindred and the faith of friends. 
Must all be summonM to advance thy cause. 

ATTILIA. 

I will do all thy friendship doth suggest. 

And my own sanguine heart shall prompt me to. 

. [Exit Attilia. 

BARCIA. 

Should my Hamilcar, spite of all his care. 
Be fated to return to Africa, 
And leave me here, the captive slave of Rome ; 
The burthen of accumulating grief 
Would surely crush me to an early tomb. 
The bare idea chills my blood with terror. 
Yet why do I despair ? why fright my soul 
With half-form'd woes and dreams of future ill ? 
No, rather let me banish coward fear : 
Implore the Gods, and summon to my aid, 
One lucid ray of gloom-dispelling hope. 
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SCENE m. 

Ths suburbs of Romb. 

On onb sidb, thb Palacb dbstinbd for the 
rbcbption of foreign embassadors, having k 

TbRRACB in FRONT. ThB CiTT OF RoMB IN THB 
BACK GROUND. 

JIebulus discovered walking on the Terrace. 
African Guards attending. 

(PuBLius comes from the Palace.) 

RBGULUS. 

Ha ! thou still loitering here ? shall it be sadd 

The glory and tranquillity of Rome ; 

The honor of Attilius Reguhis, 

Were all at stake, and Publios not in council ? 

PUBLIUS. 

My honor'd Sir, it is not yet the hour 

Which was appointed for the Senate's meeting. 

RE«ULUS« 

Then hasten thither ere the hour arrives ; 
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For I would have thee more than punctual. 
And, further, I enjoin thee, on thy duty. 
That thou, with all thy rhetoric's force, shalt strive 
To win th' unwilling Fathers to my purpose. 

PUB1.IUS. 

How ! banish from my heart each tender tie. 
And be, myself, the willing instrument 
Of thy destruction ! I conjure thee, Sir, 
Command it not : Have pity on thyself. 

RBGULUS. 

Dost thou then deem my constancy a phrenzy ? 
Thinkst thou that I alone amongst mankind 
Do hate myself, and seek mine own undoing ? 
If so, thy judgment grossly doth mislead thee. 
Equal with every one of human mould, 
I wish for happiness and fly firom ill : 
But thus I estimate the two extremes ; 
That virtue only can insure the first. 
And crime alone doth constitute the latten 
In me, 'tw^e flagrant criminality 
To gain my freedom by my country's loss ; 
Hence, liberty and life, to me, are ills ; 
But virtue 'tis to purchase, with my bloody 
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The greatness and security of Rome ; 
Hence bonds and death, my greatest benefits. 

PUBJUUS. 

But yet our country is not — 

RE6ULUS. 

Publius, stay 
Thy lawless speech ! Our country is our aU ! 
The complicated glorious machine 
Of which we all are the component parts ! 
^Tis breach of duty, in a citizen. 
To prosecute, or e'en to meditate 
His own advantage, separate from hers ! 
Debtor to her for all he doth enjoy. 
The only rule his patriot heart should own. 
To stamp his actions well or ill performed. 
Is, as they each may forward or retard 
His country's glory and prosperity. 
The warrior who doth shed his blood for her, 
Giveth not that which is by right his own ; 
But doth, in part, return the precious pledge. 
Which, from herself, he did receive in trust* 
From her doth every citizen derive 
His life, his education, and support : 
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She doth reward each meritorious act ; 
Exalt his name^ revenge his injuries : 
She, like a tender mother, still doth watch. 
With anxious care, her offspring's happiness ; 
And doth protect him, tin his peaceful home. 
From all domestic wrong, by wholesome laws ; 
From foreign insult, by victorious arms. 
'Tis true that, for such benefits bestow'd, 
She doth exact our service in return : 
And he who would refuse, or e'en repine. 
To offer up whate'er he holds most dear. 
Knowing that he, by such a sacrifice. 
Could add one ray of lustre to her fame. 
Deserves not to participate her gifts. 
If such a man there be, let him become 
The wretched tenant of some dreary waste ; 
Companionless and homeless let him range. 
Culling his scanty and precarious fare ; 
Drag out his sad existence to the close. 
And sink to death unpitied and despis'd. 

PUBLIUS. 

I hear thee with respect and veneration; 
Thy precepts bring conviction to my mind ; 
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Yet all their force can ne'er persuade my heart, 
Whilst I remember that I am a son. 

RBGULUS. 

Weak subterfuge for one of Roman birth ! 

If Manlius, Brutus, and Virgmius, 

Had sought the feeble plea that they were &ther8, 

Our history had lack'd so many heroes. 

PUBLIUS. 

'Tis true ! yet such unshaken fortitude 
Hath e'er belong'd to grave maturity : 
Nor do the Roman annals boast one son. 
Who, for his country, sacrific'd his father ! 

RBGULUS. 

Then shall the greater merit still be thine. 
To give posterity the bright example. 

[The sound of Trumpets is heard. 
And hark ! yon clarion's welcome sound proclaims 
Our friends returning from the sacrifice. 
It is the summons to resume thy duty. 
Away ! 

PUBLIUS. 

Oh, pardon, Sir ! Great Nature's law 
Prohibits mine obedience to thy will ! 
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BBOULUS. 

If 'tis thy wish that I abjure thy kindred. 
Still shew thyself averse to my desire : 
But, if iboa'dst have me proudly call thee soQj 
And own thee worthy of thine origin ; 
Respect my former mandate and depart. 

[PuBLius falls an his knee in an attitude of 
supplication^ as if about to offer further re-- 
monstrance. 

RE6ULUS. 

rn hear no more ! Thy conduct be thine answer ! 
[Requlus turns hastily from Publius and en^ 
ters the Palace — Publius goes, reluctantly 
and thoughtfully J off at the opposite side. 
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SCENE IV. 

In the forbground, the outside of the Templb 

OF BsLLONAy (with THE DOOB OPEN, DISCOVERING 
PART OF THE INTERIOR) AND IN THE BACK GROUND, 
THE SUBURBS OF RoME. At THE FURTHEST CON- 
VENIENT DISTANCE, A TeMPLE SITUATED ON AN 
EMINENCE. 

Manlius, the Senatorsy the Priests, Sfc, discovered 
returning frmn the Temple in sacrificial procession. 

In addition to the sabred Vases, Banners, Sfc, the - 
Head and Skin of the Victim f adorned with 
ivreaths of flowers) should he carried nearly at the 
head of the Procession. 

As soon as the Senators arrive in front of the Tem^ 
pie of Bellona, Manlius motions them to enter, 
which they do. 

[Manlivs, Priests, Sfc, exeunt on the opposite side.] 

END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. 

An Apartment in the Pala.ce. 
(Enter Asbaldvr*) 

ASBALDUR. 

Heavens, what a paragon of female charms ! 
"lis true I oft have heard our slaves extol 
The dazzling beauties of the Roman maids ; 
Yet e'en the visions of my fervent mind. 
Ne'er pictured earthly being half so fair. 

When first she pass'd the portal of the Temple, 
She looked like some celestial messenger, 
Sent to declare the sacred walls profan'd 
By our humiUating embassy ! 

She is the daughter of Attilius too ; 
And sister of a youthful Senator ! 
Her lovely form might grace a monarch's throne : 

E 
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Nor could imagination hope or wish 

A worthier prize, to feed my just resentment ! 

And yet, methinks, instead of pure revenge, 

A softer passion hath assailed my heart. 

Striving to mingle there its pois'nous sweets ! 

Well, be it so ; welcome the vivid flame. 

I will not check the tumult of my blood ; 

But pluck, with eager hand, the beautepus flower. 

Then, to my menials, cast the parent plant. 

^Musing. 

Can she be won by wooing ? Will her ear | 

List to a tale of Carthagenian love 7 
It shall be tried ; for 'twere the better vray, 
Could she be wean'd from this her native spot, 
And, by a specious, well-dissembled suit, 
Made to unite her destiny with mine. 
And so depart in secrecy and silence : 

[fPith vehemence^ 
But should she spurn my humble protestations. 
And treat my passion with indignant scorn ; 
Then open violence shall tear her hence. 
To taste the hardships which her countrymen 
So oft inflict on captive innocence. [Esit. 
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SCENE IL 
Anothbr Apartmbmt in the Palack. 

EB6ULUS (solus.) 

Now the important crisis doth approach ; 
And apprehension dogs my boding soul, 
Lesty re-assembled for this grand debate. 
The conscript Fathers should be wavering still. 
Qh ! ye protective Deities of Rome, 
Direct their miadd on this momentous day ! 

[Fo€dsteps without. 

Who's there ? 

[Enter MahliuSj speaking to his Attendants. 

MANUUS. 

liiGtors retire ! guard every entrance ; 
And let no person, whatsoe'er his rank, 
Dare to intrude upon our privacy. 

RBOCTLfTS. 

Manlius ! what mean this visit and this caution ? 

MANLIUS. 

Let me embrace thee with a brother's loye, 
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Thou best of men : thou still unoonquer'd hero ! 

\Manliu8 advances to embrace RegulvSj who 
avoids him.'] 

RBGUJLUS. 

What wouldst thou do ? Rome's Consul condescend 
Thus to— 

MANUUS. 

I come not with a Consul's right, 
But as thy fellow citizen^ Attilius ! 
One who adores thy constancy and virtue ! 
Thine ancient rival and thine enemy, 
Comes to proclaim his own humility. 
And here confess that thou hast vanquish'd him : 
To own th' injustice of his former hate. 
And crave the honor to become thy friend. 

. KEQVLVS. 

With great and generous minds 'tis ever thus ! 

Like me, the prostrate, tempest-beaten plants 

No longer feel the fury of the storm. 

Or haply, oft'times, are again rais'd up. 

By the same wind which bow'd them to the earth I 

The noble acquisition of thy love. 

Is one more fruit of my captivity ! 
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MANLIUS. 

It is ! 'twas that which first subdued my hearty 
And taught me to appreciate thy worth : 
For now, in bonds, more great thou dost appear. 
Than, heretofore, I ever did behold thee. 
Rome oft hath seen thee victor of the foe ; 
But, now, thou hast achieved a greater conquest. 
For thou art victor of thyself and Fortune. 
Thy dear-bought laurels did awake mine envy. 
But now, thy chains command my reverence : 
An hero, then, I did acknowledge thee, 
But, now, thou dost appear a Deity ! 

RE6UI.US. 

Enough, enough Sir ! the most rig^d virtue 
Is scarcely proof against the force of praise, 
Utter'd by lips of such exalted worth* 
Accept my gratitude, that thou art pleas' d. 
With thine illustrious friendship, to diffuse 
A brighter radiance o'er the few short days. 
Which now remain of servitude and life. 

MANLIUS. 

The few short days ? No, rather let me hope 
That I may long preserve thee to the state : 
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For I will exercise my utmofit power 

To gain th' exchange which renders thee to Rome. 

RBOULUS. 

Is this the earnest of thy proflfer'd lo?e ? 

And how, if I were still thy deadliest foe, 

Couldst thou do worse than thwart my fondest aims : 

Defraud me of the only benefit 

Which Heaven bath left^ to compensate my shame* 

To Rome I came, not to lament my fete ; 

To shew my chains and move her to compassion : 

I came to save her from the fearful chance 

Of granting what her honor doth forbid* 

If thou canst give no better proofe of love. 

Retract thy words and ^ve me bade thy hate* 

MANUVS* 

But Rome's refusal will secure thy death* 

RS6UL17S* 

» 

And sounds that name so harsh to Manlius' ears ? 

I have nut now to learn that I am mortal \ 

All that the foe hath power to rob me of. 

Is that which shortly must be Nature's due. 

I do but make a voluntary gift. 

Of what, ere long, would be resistless tribute. 
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'Twill shew the world I liv'd bat for my country ; 
And^ when my life no vvxe could profit her^ 
I made my desth contribute to her welfare. 

MASLIUS. 

Oh^ ^entiment^ sablime ! oh, happy soil. 
Which can produce 8u<^ sons ! where is the man 
Who could withhold his love from such desert ? 

If thou wilt love me, love me like a Roman I 
Be this the compact of our amity } 
We each shall make a sacrifiic^ to Rome ; 
/ yield my life and thm must yield thy friend : 
For 'tis but just that tihou ahoul4st alpo be^r 
Some share of suffering hit the State's advantage. 
Now haste thee to the sage patrician Council i 
But, first, assure me hexe, upon thy truth. 
That thou wilt second and defend my votet 
Promise me this ; for, on these terms alone. 
Will I embrace thee and requite thy love. 
What ifi thine answer } 

[Mjnlius remains some moments in deep 
thought and much agitated^ 
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ACT 111* 



MANuas, 
Yes; I will aspire 
To emulate thy worth. I promise thee ! 

RB6ULUS. 

Then^ Manlius^ I esteem thy friendship's pledge^ 
The choicest gift of the indulgent Gods ! 

MANLIUS. 

Now, were I monarch of the universe, 

I would exchange the splendor ol my crown, 

To be, in chains, as great as Regulus ! 

RBGULUS, 

Let not the precious moments pass in waste* 
Convoke the Senate; urge them to despatch : 
And bear in mind that I confide to thee. 
My peace, mine honor, and my dearest hopes. 

BfANUCS. 

Adieu, thou glory of fam'd Tiber's shoie ! 

RB60LUS. 

Farewell my friend. 

[They embrace, and exit Manlsvs. 

RB6CTJUUS. 

Now I respire again ! 
All bounteous Heaven smiles on my great design ! 
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[Enter Licmnius. 

UCINIUS. 

My honor'd patron ; full of cheering hopes 
I come to greet thee. 

KBGULW. 

Thanks my generous youth ! 

UCINIUS. 

How have I wrought in thy behalf ! 

BB6UI.US. 

Indeed ! 

Didst thou suppose me so ungrateful. Sir, 

That all the obligations. of my youth 

I could forget, and in the very hour 

When my poor service could advantage thee ? 

Ah no ; they are indelibly in^ress'd 

Upon the tablet of my memory. 

Thou wert, at once, my tutor, chief, and father : 

My first conductor in the path of honor : 

Thou didst prepare — 

REGULUS. 

In brief what hast thou done? 

LICINIUS. 

Sought to preserve Rome's brightest gem. 
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BBGVLVS. 

Thy means ? 

UCINIUS. 

I watch'd the Fathers^ at the Tenqile's ingress : 
And^ as they enter^^ drew each one apart. 
Beseeching that they would mute to save thee. 

RJBOULUS. 

What do I bear! Protective Pallas ! Thouf 

UCINIUS, 

Not I alone. Oh, let me not defraud 
Another's merit of its just reward. 
All that my grateful efforts could perfonn. 
Was far exceeded by the fiur Attilia* 

RB6ULUS. 

Ob^ Gods ! AtHlia too } 

UCINIUS. 

Rome doth not boast. 
Within the compass of her spacious walls, 
A brighter pattern of true filial piety. 
Oh ! badst thou witnessM thine Attilia's zeal; 
With what decorum she pour'd forth her grief, 
Mingling reproof with prayers, and tears with praise. 

R£6ULUS. 

What said the Senators ? 
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UCIIUDS. 

Who can be deaf 
To such a suppliant? 

\Seemg Attilia tvithout. 
See where she advances : 
Her airy step bei^aks her mind at ease^ 
And infant hope comes sparkling in her eye, 

[Enter Attmlij^ 
ATTiJUiA (as she enters.) 
My dear and honored father. 

IRMGULtfs extends his arms to receive her, and 
she f alb inio his embrace.] 

RBGiTLUS (raising his e^es,} 

Potent Jove! 
From thy celestial throne, look dowti with mercy ; 
And let the armour of thy sovereign power. 
Now shield thy servant's heart from further weakness. 
Aid me to buxtst from Nature's eager h(dd ; 
And let this fair, fraU piece of thy creation 
Participate thy gift ! 

[He detaches himself gentfy from her embrace. 

My gentle daughter, 
Thou hast done wrong. 
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ATTILIA. 

Nay^ &ther^ say not so : 
I cannot bear thy chiding. 

RB6ULUS* 

Oh^ my child ! 
How fainly would I while my eve of lif e^ 
In mutual cherishings and fond discourse 
With my lov'd offspring : but the time demands 
Far other thoughts tiian the bland interchange 
Of filial and parental tenderness ; 
And, 'stead of nestling, like the timid dove, 
I, like the lordly eagle, must take wing ; 
To guard our aerie from approaching danger. 

ATTILIA. 

The Gods forbid ! 

REGULUS. 

It is my steady purpose : 
Therefore repeat not thine officious suit. 
Let me not number 'mongst mine enemies 
Attilia*s name. 

ATTIUA. 

/father ! /thine enemy ? 
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RB6ULUS. 

Are they not so who counteract my wish. 
And madly struggle to oppose my counsels ? 

ATTIUA. 

Is't proof of enmity to seek thy good } 

RBGUL0S. 

'Us not for thy weak judgment to decide 
What is my good and what mine injury. 
Who summoned thee, to aid by thine advice 
The public cares ? Who constituted thee 
Protectress of thy father's destiny ? 
Whence came it that — 

LICINIUS. 

Oh, Sir, this is too much. 

REGCLUS. 

Ha ! dares Licinius speak ? His best defence 
H^ been continued silence : that, at least, 
Had made some show of shame and penitence. 
Eternal powers ! a Tribune ! 

LICINIUS. 

Aye, a Tribune 5 
Who, in resisting thine inhuman fate — 
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ACT III. 



Peace ! he u mnrtbless of the Bosum name. 
Who gires his suffrage to ao act of baseness ; 

[7b Attmlia. 
Nor will I e^er confess, that Mood of mine 
Flows in a heart devoid of Roman virtue. 

\Tq both. 
By Mars I swear that, since my fireedmn'a loss. 
My fettera ne'er have gall'd me undl now. 
Give me not acts of love, but ptfoofe of finnneas. 
Rouse all your enei]g;ies ! blush for the past ! 
Retrieve your error, and relieve my heart 
From the deep wound your weakness hath inflicted. 

[Exit Beoulus. 

ATTULXA. 

Think«t thou, Lidnhi^, that there e'er was bom 

A woman whose misfortunes matched with nune ? 

To shew a heart imbued with fiUai love : 

To make a father's cause my only care i 

And, ceaselessly, to toil in his behalf. 

Would seem a merit, yet it is reprov'd. 

As if it were it crime of deepest dye. 
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LI€INIUd. 

E'en be it so ! console thyself Attilia* 

Repent not of thy pious offices ! 

Thy father hath his duty to perform, 

And we have ours. Although contempt of life 

May, in Attilius, be consummate glory : 

Yet 'twould be impious, both in thee and me. 

To see him tottering on Perdition's brink, 

And not press forward to prevent his falL 

Fear not his wrath; 'twill be of short duration* 

Oft have I seen, upon the martial field. 

The dsrt*8truck solder, struggling hard wilii deatliy 

Accuse of enidty the friendly hand. 

Which, with officious care, did probe his wound ; 

For promised health, inflicting present pain : 

And thus thy father: thou^ be now doth dude; 

Yet, when our task of love shall be fulfiU'd, 

His anger shall give place to gratitude; 

And he will btess thee that thou didst preserve Urn. 

ATTILIA. 

Yet with such bitterness he doth reproach me. 
That all my courage fails me in his presence. 
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LICINIUS. 

Say $ wouldst thou rather that he should retimi 
To meet the fate prepared for him in Carthage ; 
Than that he should remain, with life, in Rome, 
Though^ with unceasing tongue, he might upbraid thee? 

ATTILIA. 

Ah no ! his death would break my suffering heart. 
Let him but live, and poor Atttilia still 
Shall arm her soul with hope and fortitude, ' 
Or to. appease, or to endure his anger. 

LICINIUS> 

Yes, he shall live. Dry up those envious tears. 
Nor let them steal the lustre from thine eye : 
For, as the pilot, in an unknown sea. 
Watches, with amdous care, some Mendly star. 
To guide him safely to his destin'd port ; 
So, by thine orbs, when sparkling with delight. 
Thy fond Lidnius steers his happy course ; 
But, should a cloud of grief overspread thy brow. 
And rob them of their wonted brilliancy, 
He sinks in all the shipwreck of despair. 

[Exit LictNtus. 
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ATTIUA. 

Ah, 'tifl too true that fortune knows no bouods, 
In the dispensing of her frowns or smiles ! 
£ither, with more than prodigal excess, 
She loads us mortals with her choicest gifts ; 
Or, with AfBiction's lod, doth bow us down. 
Until we fall beneath her scourge's weight. 
Now the unhappy sufferer am I 
Of her displieasure : Whereso'er I turn ; 
The prospect, blacken'd by the clouds of £Ette, 

» 

Portends a storm ! Oh, ye relentless Gods ! 
I give my bosom to your direst bolts: 
Here let them strike, but save, oh save my father ! 
.Great Jove, respect in him thine earthly image, 
And spare, to Rome, one living emblem sUll, 
Of truth, of valor, and of constancy. 

[Enter Asbaldur behind — he comes forward 
bowing with humility, "l 

ASBALDUR. ' 

Lady, the mo§t obsequious of thy^ slaves. 
Entreats thy pardon for encroaching thus 
Upon thy leisure, ai^ prefers a hope 
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That thou wilt deign receirc bis humble prayer 
\^tb patient audience; 

ATTILIA. 

Give it tttteranoe^ Sir ! 
You have a courteous stratiger's ebdrn to wdcome* 

Madam, I bad not dar'd be thus abrupt ; 
But that our transient sojourn here in Rome, 
Precludes the forms of ceremonious greeting* 

A1TIUA. 

Already have I spoke your surest welcome : 
Pray you reveal -the purpose of your visit* 

ASBAI.O0R. 

I dare not hope that my untutor'd tongue. 
The constant inmate of a boist'rous camp, 
Shall e'er possess the skill to frame its words 
To suit the softness iot my present errand. 

I am a soldier. Lady; mark me well 1 
And, though our Senators have sent me here, ~ 
To swell the number of Hamilcar's train. 
Mine is the blood of princely lineage. 
I have possessions too, in lands and gold. 
To glut the eye of avarice itself. 
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Now, to diCM blewriogt^ add my martial power; 

And tell me if thy kindneas can forgive 

Thy saitor the inevitable £Kult 

Ot being bom beneath an Afric sky, 

ATTIUA* 

Why urge yon this to me? or wherefore asH. 
Forgiveness foir an acddental stain. 
Which e'en tiie heart of tyranny itself. 
Can never deem a stigma or a crime 7 

ASBALDUR (tu OH impossUmed tone.) 
If 'tis not criminal in tt^ esteem, 
I vnU proclaim it as my greatest boast* 

[Me kneehn 
Sweet excellence, my speech shall now be plain ; 
For plainness best assorts with honest truth. 
'Midst all the promised miracles of Rome, 
One only wonder met my ravish'd eyes. 
And 'twas thy lovely self ! my bounding heart. 
In the full glow of love and native warmth ; 
Boldly disdaining coy prudential rules. 
Flew to thy feet, to own its vassalage ; 
And to invoke thy pity and thy smiles. 
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ATTiLiA (with extreme indigneUion.) 
How ! lore fix>m ihee ? presumptuous madman^ rise; 
Nor longer venture to insult mine ears ! 

[She turns from hiniy retires a few paces, then 
turns towards Asm.] 
Nay^ I believe not that thy words are sooth. 
True love is ever tinctur'd with respect ; 
Thine is the raving of a troubled reason. 

ASBAJLDua (rising.) . » 

Lady^ I do confess the crimson flood 
Creeps not^ with Roman coldness, through our veins. 
The passion which we feel, we freely own. . ? 

We struggle not to stifle our desires ; 
But, promptly, aim to cQmpass their fulfilment. 

ATTIUA. 

Sir, I entreat that thou wilt leave my presence, 
Nor still pursue these frantic rhapsodies. 
Nought, but thine arrogance, had dar'd to hope ' 
That one who boasts the blood of R^^us, 
Could close her eyes to all th' illustrious youth 
Who strive to gain the honor of her hand. 
And madly grant it to a sable suitor. 
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ASBAX.DUR (approaching her.) 
Lady^ I thank thy tongue for that reproach ! 
The swarthy tinge upon thy servant's brow, 
No emblem is of the possessor's soul. 

The deepening shades which mark the human race. 
Are like the varied tints on Nature's fruits : 
Some with the rose, or gay carnation's dye. 
May tempt the longing eye of kindred beauty ; 
Yet, oft, their flavor is less grateful found, 
Than the pure sustenance which lies conceal'd 
Within the sober cocoa's russet husk. 
Are not the purple clusters of the vine 
As pulpy, as refreshing, and as sweet. 
As those which boast the amber's sunny glare? 
Is not their juice as potent and as bright ? 
And when thou dip'st that fresh ambrosial lip 
Into the teeming goblet's sparkling tide. 

Dost thou refuse th' exhilirattng draught, 

• 

Because, perchance, it bears a tawny hue ? 

ATTILIA. 

If neither gentle bidding nor command. 
Suffice to bridle thy licentious tongue i 
If thou wilt neither quit my sight, nor cease 
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ACT ttl. 



To persecute me with tliy ribald luit ; 

My absence must protect me from thy rudeness. 

lEsit Attiua hmtibf. 
[AsBALDUR foUowB her nearly to the door^ then 

ASBAU>UR. 

Ha I so abrupt ! and so determined too ! 
Shall I be scofPd, rejected, and contemn'd ? 
No, by my wrongs, spite of this towerii^ pride. 
When next we meet, she shall not 'scape me thus. 

{EsiL 
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SCENE m. 



A Gallery in the Palace. 

A Door in the centre, as leading to an inner 

Apartment. 



REGULUS (solus.) 

Ha ! dost thou palpitate my heart ? through all 

The dangers and vicissitudes of life, 

That motion ne'er assail'd thee until now. 

Hast thou defied the tempests of the deep ; 

The utmost ire of Mars ; nor shrunk before 

The horrid monsters of fell Africa; 

And now, with trembling, dost await thy sentence ? 

Yet thou hast reason ; for, unto this hour. 

Thou ne'er hast seen my glory in such peril. 

But vAiy diis love of fame : this thirst of glory ? 

Doth it not sometimes lord and t3rrannize 

Over some better feeling of the soul : 

And should not this, like every passion else. 

Be bridled in its overweening force ? 

No, no ! 'tis coward's reasoning ! uselessly 
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The man was bom, who lives but for hunaelf : 
And 'tis that noble, heaven-born sentiment. 
Which doth instruct us to forget ourselves, 
When we devote our lives to others' service. 
Every enjoyment which this earth affords 
Issues from that great source : 'tis that alone, 
Rescues us mortals from the abject rank 
Which we should hold without desire of honor : 
Makes us invulnerable to the fates : 
Preserves our cities and extends our power : 
By its allurements, swells the happy crowd 
Of eager followers, in the trwn of virtue : 
Changes ferocity to gentleness : 
Makes man aspire to imitate the Gods ! 
'Tis thai which — [Seeing Publius without^ 

Ha ! Publius returns ! 

[Enter Publius. 
Thy news ? 
What says the Senate ? what is its decree ? 

PUBUUS (aside.) 
Why must a son perform this painful duty ! 

HSGULUS. 

Still silent ! 
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PUBUUS. 

Witness Heixve^, I would be dumb ! 

RSGULUS. 

Shrink not, but briefly tell my country's will. 

PUBLIUS. 

The Fathers are inflexibly resolv'd ; 

And, with repulsive scorn, refuse each offer. . 

RB6ULUS. 

Then the bright genius of this happy state 
Hath triumphed and dispelled the clouds of doubt. 
Thanks to the Gods, I have not livM in vain ! 
Welcome, thrice welcome the refreshing time. 
When, for a moment's space, my soul may quit 
The ru|^ed path of stern philosophy ! 

[PuBLius weeps — Regulus turns qffecHtmaiehf 
towards Aim.] 

RBGULUS. 

Come, let me clasp thee. [They embrace 

Let those piteous tears 
Be, to thy grateful parent's throbbing breast, 
A sovereign balm for all the aching wounds. 
Inflicted by the iron hand of duty. 
Oh, my brave son, thou ow'st more gratitude, 
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Tliis day, unto my heaven-supported frowns, 
Than e'er thoa didst, through Itfe, to my caresses : 
For, had my inward conflict been betray'd. 
When, torn by struggling Nature's potent grasp^^ 
I, with ungentle speech, and brow severe, 
Rebuk'd the waverings ol thy fortitude t 
Had the keen impulse of paternal love 
Burst from the confines of my bleeding heart ; 
O'erflown my eyes, or met thine ear in groans, 
Mingling with diy too poignant sympathies ; 
Thy unripe strength had sunk beneath the act. 
Which stamps thy boyhood with the name of hero* 

I must away and seek th' embassador. 
Our errand's finished : the great work's complete : 
And nothing now remains but to depart. 

. PUBLIUS. 

Most honor'd, most unfortunate of parents ! 

REGULUS. 

How ! dar'st thou call unfortunate the man 
Who, through the steady course of a long life. 
And, e'en in death, can benefit his country ? 

PtTBLIUS. 

My country I adore, but Nature still 
Compels me to deplore my father's chains. 
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&SGULUS« 

life is itself a bcHidage ! Evecy one 
Haih his peculiftr fetters. If the lot 
Of aay mortals 'waken thy compassion ; 
Commiserate the fiite of new*bom babes, 
Not that of ReguluB, 

PUBLIUS* 

But brutal Carthage, 
With vengeful wrath, will rob thee of thy life, 

REGULUS. 

And end my servitude. [CMng. 

Farewell my son I 

PUBLItTS. 

Canst thou refuse to grant that I perform 
The last, the melancholy offices— 

RSGULU8. 

A more important duty claims thy care ! 
Whilst I am hastening to depart from Rome, 
Cheer and support the sorrowful Attilia. 
Let not th' exposure of the daughter's grief^ 
Sully the splendor of the ^Etther's triumpk. 
Her tenderness for me bath known no bounds } 
And, should her tnouming shew the same excess^ < 
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Chide her not, Publius ; for, in female hearts. 
We must not hope for virile constancy. 
Strengthen her .mind by counsel and example : 
Direct her steps, and let her find, in thee. 
All that my death would else deprive her of. 
Thus I bequeath my daughter to thy care. 
Thee I confide imto thyself. — ^But, ah ! 
I see thy courage falters : I believ'd 
That I should find more firmness in thy souL 
Shall the event belie my confidence ? 
Ah,' no ; thou art a Roman and my son ! 
Deceive not, then, thy father's fondest hopes ! 
Make me not blush when I remember thee I 
Let me but feel assurance that, in thee, 
I leave a worthy heir to my example; 
And joy's bright gleam shall gild my eve of life. 
When I reflect that, though Attilius dies. 
His Publius still shall tread the path of glory. ! 

\JStx%t Regulus hy centre doetm 

PUBLIUS. 

Worthless, .indeed, would be the sacrifice 
Which I now make to the renown of Rome, 
If I, with ease, could tnrack affection's bonds. 
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But 'tis not 80 : Witness immortal Jove, 
In yielding up my parent's precious life, 
The virtuous struggle lacerates my heart : 
Yet the keen torments which I now endure 
Enhance the merits of my constancy. 

Then courage Publius ! the ascent is steep, 
But perseverence still shall climb the summit. 
The blood which circles in thy veins demands it : 
And the grieat pattern^ placed before thine eyes, 
Summons th' exertion of thy every nerve. 

At first, obedient to frail Nature's impulse. 
Thou didst recede some paces from the track 
Which should conduct thee to thy lofty goal ; 
But now philosophy shall arm thy soul 
To emulate thy father's heroism 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I. 
An Apartment in the Palace. 

A DOQR IN THE CWTIUS OF TUB ScEffE, AS EHKC 

THE ONLY ENTRANCE. 

Attilia dtscaveredy sola.^^She looks anxiously 

towards the door. 

ATTILIA. 

Still, still no tidings of my father^s 1»Xfi I 
How dreadful are the moments of suspense 3 
When hope and terror^ struggling for the sway^ 
Rend^ by their conflict^ the expectant heart ! 

[Enier Asbazdvu. 
[He approaches her, bowing obsequiously , as in 
the former scene.'] 

ASBALDUR. 

Gentle Attilia^ if my erring feet^ 
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Urg'd by the qiienchk«s passion of my floal, 
Once more o'erstep the bomids of courtesy ; 
Let not thy reprehension fall on me^ 
But on those charms which cause me to offend* 

ATTiuA (hmightily.) 
Must I again endure thy haticd presence i 
Is no spot sacred from thy bold intrusion ? 
Shall I be hunted Hke some tinud fawn, 
And baited by thine insolent advances ? 

ASBALDUB. 

Call not my supplication insolence : 
'Tis but the confidence which love inspires. 
I do beseech thee. Lady, frown not thus. 
Let the pure fire of those bewitching eyes. 
Dispel the envious umbrage from thy face. 

ATTIUA. 

If thoo wouldst chase displeasure from my brow. 
Vex me no longer with thy fulsome converse. 
V asbalhur (kneeUng.) 

Can one so lovely be inexorable ? 
Shall my adoring and insatiate eyes 
No logger gaze upon Uieir idoFs charms ? 
WUt thou not suffer that my prostrate knee, 
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Some little further space, sbaU press the spot 
Which hath been kiss'd by thine angelic feet } 
Can nought suffice to gain one gradims word ? • 

ATTILIA. 

Nought that thy odious tongue hath power to offer. 

ASBALDUR (tking and speaking atidk^) 
I will essay by one more artifice ! 

[Approaching her with cenfidemee^ 
Yes, Lady, yes ; I have a powerful bribe ; 
Which, if thy heart be not of adamant, 
Shall win thy smiles and placate thy disdain. 

The Roman Senate hath pronounced its will. 
And Regulus returns, to Africa. 

ATTILIA. 

Monster, 'tis false ! [Suddenfy recollee^mg<» 

And yet, perchance, 'tis true. 
Then wherefore thus prolong the painful. doubt ? 
ril to the Temple. 

[She attempts to go — Asbaldxtr places himsel/ 
between her and the door.] 

ASBALDUR. 

By onmisdent Heaven, 
'Us true as Uiou art hit : therefore remain, 
Till I unfold the purpose of my heart. 
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ATTIUA. 

Ha ! doth thy tirdtal violence pretend 
To bar my passage ? 

A»BALDUR. 

Madam, ^a to pour 
The balm of consolation in tbkie ear. 
Let bift thy heavenly form reward the act; 
And, when thy sire shaU reach the Aftic shore, 
E'en though the scyniiHar be rais'd in air, 

Ere the! prompt hand shall guide it to his neck, 
By every Cartlii^enian God, I swear, 
To snatch the victim from ttiy countr/s wrath. 
Preserve his life, and give him to thy arms, > 

ATTILIA, 

Instead of gnufitude' receive my cume : 
ASttd know thttl, if our iSenate hath ordain'd 
My sire's return, (whiiihall the Gods forefend) 
Attilta ratiiei^w^uld behold his dieath, 
Than owe hi^ safety to ah African. 

A^BALOV'^' (asmmmg a ferocious mr.) 
Nay, then away disguise ! Lady, no more 
Of these offensive and vain-glorious taunta, 
I s^ no longer thy sfubttlisitve wo^ier ; ) • v^ 
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The fawning^ kneeling sycophant is changed 
To an adventurer who biwlds hU hapmi 
Upon a surer basis. 

ATTIUA. 

Ha ! what mean'st thou ? 

ASBALDUPU 

That thou'rt within my power I m lUmm W» 
Is near this chamber to oppose mj WlU» 
That if thou wUt not yidd to my desire, . . 

Force shall exact what pmyers have Uff^ to gwv; 

ATTiLiA (with dignified eimt^ny^J 
Slave, I despise thee and defy thy potn^ec ! 
Virtue demands no safeguard buti bcors^^ i 

Arm'd with her shield and tbt^y my bosom fiiend, 
I dare th' approach of dast^ tr^aeb^, 

[She draws a dagger /rmu h$r ^MfP>. 

ASBAtPITR. 

Think not, proud maid, to ficai^ mie by tl|y ^tfe^lj 
Nor vainly hope, that when I am resolved 
To pluck tbe treasured honey from, the bee, 
I dread the puncture of her puny stiiig. 
Thou must depart with me.. ( ' 

[AsBALDvn (§dv(Emou imd^iimf^ ^ «^ A^n 
hand. • 
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ATTILIA. 

Coward, beware! 
[She strikes and wounds his left arm — he steps 
back, claps his hands twice, and his two Negro 
Slaves rush tnJ] 

ASBALB0R (to the SUSVCS.) 

Now Slaves^ ye know your task : be brief and follow. 
[The Slaves overpower and disarm ArriLiAy 
and seize her in their arms. She shrieks 
** LiciNiuSj PuBLiusJ" — One of the Slaves 
takes off his mantle and throtvs it over her 
face — they then bear her off, following As^ 

BALBVR^ 
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SCENE U. 

Thb outsidb of thb Paiacb. 

Enter AsBJLDURj/rom the Palace, followed by his 

two Slaves, bearing Attilia — and, ctt the same 

. time^ Hamilcar and Guards at the front entrance. 

ASBALDUR. 

Hamilcar here ! Curse on this accident ! 

[He hurries the Slaves off, at the side opposite 

to Hamilcar, and continues speaking to them 

at the wing.] 
Slaves, to the ships. Exert your utmost speed. 
Perform this duty to your master's wish. 
And all your future service shall be li^t. 

HAMILCAR {advancing towards him.) 
How now Asbaldur ? Whence this perturbation ? 
[Enter Barcia from the Palace — she runs to 

Hamilcar.] 

BARCIA. 

Welcome Hamilcar ! Heaven hath sent thee here. 
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To save thy Barcia'a pa|»t)ne88 and friend. 
Attilia hath been borne away by force : 
I heard her voice, in accents of distress^ 
Shrieking for aid. 

HAMILCAR. 

Guards, hasten to the rescue. 
Pursue those slaves and bring them to my presence: 
I'll wait ye here. 

[Exeunt Ouards, followed by Barcia. 

(To ASBALDVR.) 

Ruffian, is this thy act ? 

ASBALDUR. 

Sir, 'tis a feat which I am proud to own : 
Nor shall the enterprize be foird by thee.' 

[Drawing his sword and advancing towards 
Hammlcar in a menacing attitude^ 
Recal the soldiers and revoke thy words. 
Or, by the vengeance of my ardent soul. 
The throat which breath'd them ne'er shall utter more. 

HAMIJLCAE. 

Put up thy sword, rash fool ; and give me thanks. 
That I have sav'd thee from the name of robber. 
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A8BAU>Cm« 

My thanks are here 1 [BrandiMng hii sward. 

Thott Roinaii4>looded «Ist«. 
Draw swiftly forth thy weapon^ lest thy hand, 
Keeping the sluggish temper of thy heart, 
Should be too tardy for thy life's defence. 

[jiMBJLDUB advances Juriausfy upon Hamm^ 
CAR, who, at length, draws his sword. An 
obstinate combat ensues, m wkkh Hjmilcjr 
kills AsBAtBURr^-^hen AsBALDURfaUs, enter 

PVBLiVS^ 

F0BLIU8, 



What means thiadash of anus? The cause, 

[Enter Guards, with the Sbwes, and /Mowed 
by Attmlmm and BARCtA.] 

HAMILCAR (poimiing to ATTIZMA.) 

Ask yonder lady r she will best explain. 

ATTiUA (addressing ff A MSizeAR.) 
Sir, with a heart so full of oihw earea ; 
I dare not hope to thank thee as I ouf^t. 

[Tlimd^f to PuMUU^ 
PyUfiua, we owe to tbia kusd stiapgai^a aim. 
Thy »sler*s safety* 
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HAMILCAft (to PUBLIU8.) 

Roman, hadst thou done 
Thui much for me^ in ISce extremity ? 

PV9UU8. 

For thee, or for the meanest of thy slayes, 

would perform an action such as thine, 
The common duty of humanity. 

ATTILIA. 

Brother, no more : let us not waste a thought 
Upon ourselves : how. fares it with our father ? 

[PuBLius turns from hef. 
Oh ! I can never teach tny . trembling heart 
To bear the eon&rmation oi my fears. 
Must I believe the agonizing news } 

PUBLIUS. 

Tis even so : Attilius' doom is sealM ! 

{^Hjmmmar retires up the stage, and gives dl- 
rectUms to Ids SoUUers, some of whom comity 
the Slaves awag^, guarded^ whUe others carfy 
jqff the btMfy of Asbjldur^] 

ATtlLIA. 

Have I tlien be^n betnay'd on every side i 
Wheireis my fathte ? Whatsoe'er his fate, 
I vrill attend his steps. 
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IVb 



PUBLIUSA 

Sister forbear ! 
Let not thy clamorous g^ef offend>hi8 ear; 

ATTILIA. 

And dost thou hope, by thy. commanding, voice, 
To stay me here ? 

puBLius (taking her hand.) 

This let me hope Attilia ; 
That, with profound respect, thou. wilt rraaemb^*-^ 

ATTILIJI.. i\ ^■ 

I do remember nothing, Publius, now. 

But that I am a daughter. Loose your hsAA 1 

PUBLICS (still holding her hand*) 
Oh, sister, learn to fortify thy mind . \ . .'' 

With resignation to high Heaven's decree. 
Our noble father's conduct points die' way, . - i 
How to endure the sbaiWof adverse fate; ^ 
Nor ane we worthy of the birth we boast, 
Unless we imitate his gieat example^ 

\MAitfiiCAn conies forward. 

ATTCUA. 

My brother too sa cold ? the man whose* htiuit 
Should share mjr grief and echo all'my gmaiia IT 
J comprehend it not ! ' 
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HAMILCAR. 

Let me explain 
The reid civile of all this aeeining valor. 
His flame is there i [Pidntmg to Bjrcij. 

If Rc^gnluB departs, 
Barda remains ; and thus he ts repaid. 

PUBMUS. 

This thou^t of me ! JEtenial powej^ yAM oatrafeJ 

HAMII«CAR. 

Perhaps, in order to attain this end. 
He osM his utmost efforts to dissuade 
The Fathers from acpepting the exchange. 

PUBLIUS. 

The thought is worthy of an African. 

HAMILCAR. 

Because 'ds true. 

PUBUUS. 

Hear me. Art thou infiirmfd . . 
That I am arbiter of Bareia's fate ? 

HAMILCAB. 

I know it welL Thy moUier, some years since^ 

Obtained her ^omithe Senate, in a gift: 

And, when die died, her slare dcivolv'd to thee«* 
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Nov hear whai me I make of my domimon. 
By Venus' self, I lov'd her more Ihati life, 
Silt leas than honor ! This, I know ftdl writ. 
Will seem a paradox to one Ske thee ; 
But I will pluck this vile suspkion's hud, 
And bar all plea for calumny in others. 
I give thy Barcia freedom ! take hef hence ; 
And be as blest as Afiioa can make ye ! 

BARCf A. 

Dares my rapt soul give credence to my senses ? 

HAMlIiCAll. 

My Barcia free ! Ohpardon generous Sir — 

t^insLius. 
Now learn, Hamilcar, how we love in Rome ! 

[JEbri^ JPumuVi. 

HABUIkQAR. 

This raagnahimiiy shall meet a rival ! 

Africa too can haply boast soite berooi 1 

Our pride though less, our virtues equal theirs; 

Nor is the path of fame unknown to us^ < .' I 

Far from the Capitol of haughty Rome, ' 

The Goda &id m3naads of the hulnati nioe^ ' 
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Worthy to share their fitvor ttid protection ! 
Barda, fiaseveH t I will retum anon. 

[ErUer LictNiutj crossing the stage hastily. 

ATTIUA. 

LidniuSj wfaitber in such mgt&t hatte ? 
To save thy father 1 

ATTILIA. 

By wliat miracle } 

I4CINIUS* 

When we would combat .the extremes of ill. 
Our arms mvBt be pipportion'd to the petil. 

[Exit LiciNius. 

« AITIUA* 

Barda, accept my best eo&gratulation : 

May every moment of thy future life^ >1 .*> 

Be sweet as that which gave thee Uberty* . ' '• '^ 

Thanks, Lady, ihauhft ! I should be blest indeed. 
Could I hAM thy generous heart at rest. 
May we not hc^} 
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fear Liciiuaft ainn . . ^ 
At some gi^eat pcogect, fraught with dreadful periL 

BAACIA. 

Hamilcar^ struck with the great act of Publius^ 
And stung to Ih' inmost sonl by his reproadb^ 
Hath now resolv'd upon some generous deed^ 
To shew the ardour of his gratitude. 
Ob^ to what risks he may expose himself ! 

ATniflA. 

Ye Gods, protect and second my licinius ! 

BABCIA. 

IVeserve Hamilcar all ye fnendly powers ! 

ATTIUA. 

My every fibre vibrates .with alarm ! 

BAB.GiA. 

Nayjt'do not kww deqK>nd ; fiotr one .fiiint gleam - 
Of cheering hope hath broken jOii^iigfa the gkiom« 

ATTILIA. 

But, yet 'tis not the soulr-reviting ray 

Of Heavens serene. It is a transient fliah.,. . > 

Of languid light'ning, in a pitchy ^y : . v . 
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A distant flame, which, in its birth obscur'd. 
Reveals the danger which it cannot lessen. 

[Exit Attilij^ 

BARCIA. 

Whilst I essayM to animate Attilia^ 

I talk'd of courage with a trembling heart; ' * 

My strength was greater when my hopes were lest; 

For, then, I did but dread a future ill; 

But, now, I fear 'to lose a present blessing. . 

When we embark upon the stormy deep. 

We are resigned to struggle. wiA its waves. 

Or e'en to 8ink:benealh iti wlielming force; i> 

But doiiUy cruel is the fate of those 

Who, Isailuig on a pure unru£9ed stream. 

Are wrepk'd so: near the haven of their liopeB. 

• • . • ' - ' . ■ ■ i ■ . 
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SCENE in. 

A Saloon in th« Palacb. 
Largb FbLDnra Doobs m trb cbiitb% opbn to 

THB GaBOBK. 

[Reguzus Bad Afrwm Ckuufds dueanereiL'} 

« 

mxGVLva. 
Why this dday ? doth not Hanilear kiBw 
The Senate's will } Let him be qBicUf foond. 

[Exeunt tffio sMiefs, 
We must deport. He can haTe.noiq^t to h<qie 
Qy farther stay, nor have I more to wish. 
Our tardiness doth now become a crime 
In him and in myself. [Enter Manlivs. 

Oh, my kind friend. 
Most welcome to my arms ! wHhout thy aid 
My honor was in danger. But for thee 
I had not kept my chains. To thee I owe 
The glorious consummation of my hopes. 
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Yet we musl^iiiirt^ jmd.Ii9Ati9t l03^ aiy firi^9d« 

Thy Mend wer^ lost iiM}ee4 ahpuld bet fcsiiaki, 

Ah^ wherefore did the:F^t^;aa loi^ 4day 
To snatch tbe^ reU pf eairy frppi na^Dfe.fi^ye%, . 
And let ^;)fie. see ^ value of t^y love.? * (.,,.<( 
My life doth^nojl; p^f«^ot onie ^ej4 t|wai?ds^ tb^: 
But 'twas the.gri[>Ti7^.Qf malif^. , 

With grat^ W]f^im nauie one^ brigjb* e^o^tj^ 
Thy one great act, wluch marks our friendship's birth. 
More than out](veigbs^ w age of enpiitjk 
Yet, if tljyrftpW^ piirtuTO ataidpth.pfwnpf^t: 
The grant«Agi paof e^ nKHre will I !9iSkH . - 

( ....:•* ./ . . - .••) .3peakw. .< •■ . 

Each duty of a a^2^. ful£yQ;'d ; : . t ru i ' 

I le^veim.Ri9me!(n»y:MiJy legflhfe^^ - ^ 






I now rememb^f)!!^!^ liam a/flrf6n% / i: i: •. 



104 AMORPATRIJI. Aeriv. 

A Km and daughter — PubKiia and Attilia. 
Next to my country^ tkeae iiiiuit erer oinim 
The first and tendereat fe^nga of my heart. 
I have obaenr'd them, witii a parent's eye, 
And, joyfully, beheld their bvKidng vurtues. 
As yet, the tender plants are immature, 
And both require the aid of prudent cutture. 
Heaven hath decreed that I shall not complete 
The pleasing task : Be thou my substttute ; 
And undertake, for me^ tiie pious charge. 
Deign but to be their monitdr and guide. 
And, thus, tiiy generous firiendship shall prodnoe 
ThefiAther's gtory and the chfl^n'a weHSire. 

MANLIUS. 

Yes, Regulus, thy wish shall be obeyed. 

Thy friend shaU'iii^lBl^ch with unrendttitig care, • ^^ r 

The growing graces of those pt^edoUs gttUA. • . 

In Manlius, they shall stfll ^sess a father. 

Who, (tiioughhe cannot boast of worth like thine) 

At least, shall equal thee dti tenderness. 

Be it my task to indicate the piatb- i- ' 

Of Roman virtue t(> thel^ '^lllilig »Mkda. ' « -'^ ' 

Nor will tlie toil be ^[i(ms ^ Thlsirc^jUtlffWlilWllli ^ 
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Fashion'd by Nature in her noblest mould, 
Will need no beacon to direct their steps, 
Save the recital of their sire's exploits. 

RE6ULUS. 

Now^ Manlius, thou hast set my heart at rest. 

[Enter Pvblius hastily. 

PUBUUS. 

Manlius! Father! 

REGULUS. 

Publius ! quick : thine errand ? 

PUBLIUS. 

Rome is in tumult, and the populace, 
With angry shouts, forbid that you depart. 

RB6UI.US. 

It 
Can they desire the ruinous exchange? 

PUBLIUS. 

Neither exchange nor peace do they demand; 
But 'tis their will that you remain in Rome. 

REGULUS. 

That I remain ! How ? violate my word ? 
My sacred word — my Heaven-recorded oath ? 

PUBLIUS. 

The cry is universal in the streets, 

H 
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That oath or promise doth not 1>ind in faith, 
When given to those who are themselves perfidious. 

RBG0LUS. 

What ! shall we quote the crimes of Africa, 

To palliate a Roman's perfidy ? 

If base example were excuse for crime. 

Our laws could ne'er pronounce offenders guilty. 

PUBLIUS. 

The sacred Augurs are assembled Sir ; 
And their decision will resolve the doubt. 

EBGUX.U8. 

I need no oracle to guide nay judgment. 
I gave my pronuse and I vnll depart. 
Of peace or of exchange, Rome had the power 
Of fiill deliberation : my return 
Admits no umpire but my own free will. 
That was a public, tlm a private, cause* 
Rome is aware I am not what I was ; 
And she usurps a power beyond her own. 
If she command the servant of another. 

PUBJLIUS. 

At least refrain from urging thy departure. 
Until the Augurs publish their decree. . 
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1IB6UL0S. 

Nay^ rather will I hasten to embark } 

For, by delay, I tacitiy should own 

That I acknowledge their authority. 

Guards^ to the port ! Manlius ! my son, adieu ! 

BIANLIUS. 

Attiliusy take this caution from thy friend. 
Venture not yet amidst the boisteiMis crowd. 
Should the plebdans forcibly detain thee, , 
Their rashness will be callM the act of Rome, 
And branded with the name of treachery. 

VLElQVLVB. 

Must I, then, foil to keep— 

MANLI0S. 

No, thou shalt not : 
But let me fi]»t go forth and strive to calm 
The popular omnmoUon : 'twill subside 
When they behold that 'tis the C!onsul's will. 

RBOULITS. 

Manlius, I wait th' event upon thy faith. 

\ 

MANLIUS. 

Enough ! I know thy heart : confide in mine ; 
Nor fear that I shall now desert the traek 



106 AMOR PATRIiB. act ir. 

Which I have chosen to advance thy fame. 

Remember that I too was born a Roman : 

That the same fire which animates thy breast. 

And leads thee on to glory and to death. 

Glows, also, in the bosom of thy friend. 

With equal warmth . Heaven hath not deign'd 'tis true. 

To grace my name with thine illustrious chains: 

Yet, tho' in vain I wish to share thy fate, 

I will convince thee that I can deserve it. 

[Emt MjNUUs. 

REGULUS. 

Is the bright flame of patriotism extinct ? 
Have the immortal Gods abandoned Rome ; 
That, thus, her citizen must toil and pray ; 
Ere he ob1;£un permission from herself. 
To save her glory from impending risk. 
And pay the ransom of his plighted honor ? 
Wherefore — [Turning and perceiving Publius. 

But, ah! dost thou remain my Publius? 
Canst thou so tamely leave unto my friend 
To stem the torrent of the madden'd throng ? 
Fly, and unite with Manlius : let me boast 
That, when my reputation was at stake, 
I owM its preservation to my son. 
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PUBLICS. 

Whatever my honorM father doth command 
I will perform ; but 'tis a dreadful office. 

[Exit PUBLIUS. 

[Enter Hamilcar. 

HAMILCAR. 

At length Attilius — 

REGULUS. 

I divine the cause 
Of the reproaches which are on thy tongue ! 
Let not the tumult of the populace 
Awaken thy suspicion of my faith ; 
For here^ in solemn truth^ I do affirm. 
In repetition of my former oath. 
That death alone shall compass my detention. 

HAMILCAR. 

Wherefore suppose that I suspect thy truth ? 

I utter no complaint, nor do I know 

What is the tumult which thy speech doth aim at. 

No, Regulus ; I come to let thee know 

That Hber's shore is not the only soil 

Which can ^ve birth to heroes ; and to prove 

That great and generous minds are sometimes found, 

The growth of Africa. 
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RSGULUS. 
This is no tinie 
To waste our breath in useless arguments. 
Twere fitter to collect thy followers : 
Speed to the ships, and hasten our departure. 

HAHILCAR. 

First hear and answer me. 

RS617I.US. 

Oh, patience, patience ! 

HAMILCAR. 

Hath it no share of glory to be grateful ? 

RB6ULUS. 

No. To be grateful is a sacred duty. 

HAMILCAR. 

If, with imshaken soul, we still resolve 
To shew our sense of gratitude sincere. 
E'en though our lives are menac'd by the act. 

REGULUS. 

'T^s then exalted to a noble virtue. 

HAMILCAR. 

Then be the merit of that virtue mine. 
Now hear me Regulus : thy generous son. 
Burning with love, yet jealous of his honor, 
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Hath^ by a miracle of sdtf eontrol. 
Yielded me up my Barcia's liberty, 
Now^ in return for his ndunificence^ 
I will expose me to my country's rage^ 
And save his sire. 

RS6ULUS* 

Thau \idlt save me ? 

HAMILCAR. 



Aye. 



RBGULUS. 



How? 



HAMILCAR. 

By favoring thy flight. I will invent 
A specious pretext to withdraw these guards, 
And leave thee to escape. Thou shalt remain 
ConcealM, with cautious secrecy, in Rome 3 
While, with dissembled anger, I embark. 
And sail for Africa. 

RBGULUS (aside^J 
Perfidious savage ! 

HAMILCAR. 

Why dost thou not reply ? art thou struck dumb 
With wonder at my genax>8ity ? 
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RB6UI.US. 

No. 

UAMILCASL. 

Thou did^t ne'er eaqpect sq much firoin me. 

ESGULUS, 

No, 

HAMILCAB, 

Yet the author of thi^ noble act. 
Had not the fortune to be bom a Roman, 

fLBGUJUUS. 

Of that, the act itself is surest proof , 

ha.hi|x;ar, 
Guards, follow me, 

REGULUs (to the Guards.) 
Stir not a man ! 
{To Hamilcab.) 

Hainilcftrj 
Accept my gratitude for thy good ^jfiU, 
) will go with thee, 

HAMILCAR* 

^ Dost thou spurn my pity ? 

RBGUI.US. 

Believe me, I disdain not thy coinpassion y 
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But^ rather^ from my heart, do pity thee. 

Thou dost pretend to dignity of soul. 

Yet know'st not what is honor, truth, or virtue. 

Thou wouldst perform a meritorious deed ; 

Yet, in that deed itself, insultest me ; 

And prov'st thyself a traitor to thy country. 

HAMILCAR. 

A traitor ! 

REGULUS. 

Aye, a base, dishonor'd traitor ! 
How dar'st thou arrogate unto thyself 
The power of granting liberty to me ? 
Am I the slave of Carthage, or of thee ? 

HAMILCAR. 

Tis not thy province to arraign me thus. 
The benefit is thine — ^the risk mine own, 

RBGULUS. 

I do confess the benefit is great : 
To render me a coward and a liar, 

HAldlLCAR. 

Remember, 'tis thy life I would preserve : 
Protect thee from a death of lingering torture 3 
For all the pangs which vengeance can inflict, 
Awidt on thy retmn to wrathful Carthage. 



; 
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RKGULUS. 

Know'iit thou, Haoiilcar, all the attributes 

Which are ooiiq>ri8'd within the name of Roman ? 

That honor is our food, our health, our life : 

The spring, the rule, the object and reward 

Of all our actions. From that source we learn. 

When patriotism and {^ory lead us on, 

To gaze on death without a change of aspect ; 

Look with derision on corporeal pain. 

Nor shrink from aught beneath the vault of Heaven, 

Save a departure from the path of virtue* 

HAMILCAR. J 

Those pompous words strike well upon the ear ; 

Yet all thine ostentatious eloquence 

Is lost upon thy present auditor. 

I have no relish for thy Roman precepts. 

Thus much I know, that life is dear to all — 

RS60LUS. 

Sir, thou already hast too much presum'd 
Upon my sufferance. Prepare the ships ; 
And summon thine attendants to depart. 

HAMILCAR. 

Ere long thou may'st repent these moody scoffs — 
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RS6ULUS. 

Barbarian, do thy duty and be silent 1 

[Exit to the Crorden. 

HAlHILCAE. 

Yes, Regains, brand my benevolence 
With the unseemly name til barbarism. 
Heap insults on my bead: Thou art in Rome, 
>Aknd, patiently, I ean endure them alL 
In Carthage, soon the triumph will be nune ; 
And, then, imperious Roman, thoU shalt find 
Thy punishment shall give thee ample scope 
For all thy boasted intrepidity. 

IJBxU. 



END OF THB FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. 

The Gardsn or the Palacb. 

[Regulus and African Gtmrds discovered.] 

BEGULUS. 

Heaven speed the efforts of my son and Manfius ! 

[Seeing Attilia mthout. 
But^ ah! what tidings doth Attilia bring, 
^th cheerful countenance and hurried step ? 

[Enter Attilij. 

ATTILIA. 

Father, our fate depends upon thyself ! 
Rome, faithful to thy counsels, will not grant 
Peace or exchange ; and yet thou may'st remain. 

REGULUS. 

With shame, I may. 



SCKNX I. 
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ATTILIA. 

The Augurs have decreed 
That thou art arbiter to go or stay. 
Thus they pronounce— "Thy Mth was given in chains; 
" And he who is not free, hath not the power 
" To bind himself by promise, or by oath/' 

BBGULtTS. 

The man who always is prepar'd to die. 
Is always free ; and he who doth accuse 
Another's power, proclidms himself a coward. 
In genuine liberty of soul I swore, 
For 'twas my purpose to frilfil my oath : 
And, now, it is my purpose to depart. 
Because I swore. 

[Enter Pubzjus. 

PVBUUS. 

In vain you hope it. Sir ! 

RBGULUS. 

Who shall inhibit me ? 

PUBLIUS. 

The populace. 
Their countless force is now beyond control. 
In eager crowds they hasten to the port 



118 AMOR PATRIJB. act t. 

To intercept your passage to the ships : 
And an the other streets of anxious Rome^ 
Are quite unpeopled. 

RBQUIrUS, 

What hath ManKm done ? 

P0BLIU8. 

He doth, with indefatigable zeal. 

Oppose his voice against the. general shout ; 

But his commands, his threat'nings and his prayers, 

Are ineffectual aQ* His words are drowned 

Amidst the clamour of the mttltitude* 

Each moment adds fresh vigour to their rage : 

The pallid Lictors fearfully look vn, 

Their weapons trembling in their nerveless hands ; 

Nor hath thy friend one arm except his own. 

To execute the Consular domiidon* 

1I96CI.US. 

Farewell, Attilia I Publkis, follow me ! 

ATTILIA. 

Oh ! whither. Sir ? 

RB6ULUS. 

To chide these frantic men, 
Who thus conspire to blast the name of Rome. 



fCBNx I. AMOR PATRIiB. 119 

Still to preserve the honor of my chains : 
To qtiit this shore, or perish in the effort. 

ATTIUA. 

Ah ! np^ forbid it Heaven ! if thou dost leave me"— 

RS6ULUS. 

Hear me fond maid. Thy feebler sex, thine age, 
And, most of all, the tender name of daughter. 
Have hitherto wrought much upon my heart. 
In favor of thy want of fortitude : 
But thou hast wept enough ! henceforth, no more. 
Let not thy tears unite with frenzied Rome 
To rob thy father of his greatest triumph. 

. ATTILIA. 

Canst thou desert thy child without one sigh ? 

RBGULUS. 

I will not forfeit my unsullied right 

To the proud names cS Roman and of parent, 

By leaving to my country or my child, 

A pattern of dishonor or of weakness. 

The sanguine tenant of thy father's breast 

Hath no less love and tenderness than thine : 

This only difference doth exist between them ; 

Mine is the vassal of my sovereign will. 

But thine the tyrant o'er thy yielding judgment. 
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ATTILIA. 

But the affliction, Sir, of losing thee — 

RSGULUS. 

Is great, to thee, I know : but 'tis the price 
Which thou must pay to the immortal Gods, 
For having bless'd thee with the precious boon 
Of being bom a Romaif . 

ATTItlA. 

Any proof, 
Excepting this, I could have borne with patience. 

RBGULUS. 

What proof couldst thou have borne better than this? 
Couldst thou go mingle with the Senators ? 
Assist, by thine advice, their grave debates ; 
And regulate the fate of Rome in council ? 
Or, with the crested helm upon thy brow. 
Lead forth her marshaird legions to the field ; 
Toil 'midst the slaughter of contending ranks. 
And bleed in her defence ? These are not acts 
Which female heroism should e'er aspire to. 
If then thou canst not, in thy country's cause. 
Endure, with firmness, some calamities ; 
What other service canst thou render her ? 
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ATTILIA. 

Alas^ 'tis true ; yet such a sacrifice — 

RBGULUS. 

Requires a bravery of mind, Attilia, 

Which seldom doth adorn the name of woman ; 

Yet thou, who art the daughter of Attilius ; 

Thou shalt possess it. [Going. 

ATTILIA. 

To my utmost power, 
I will adhere to thine illustrious precepts : 
Then, oh, my father, go not hence in anger. 
Leave me not tortur'd with the double pang 
That, ere I did resign my father's life, 
I forfeited his love« 

RBGULUS. 

No ; such a thought 
Shall ne'er remain, to wound thy gentle heart. 
Think not, my child, that choler prompts my speech; 
But let th' asstbrance of my tenderest love 
Be as an incense to thy sacrifice ; 
While thine obedience to my last behest 
Shall be, to me, a balmy, cordial drop. 
Sweetening the bitt^ cup of self-devotion. 

I 
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ACT T« 



Take this embrace as nuiie affection's pledge ; 

And let it arm thy soul to bear the thought. 
That 'tis the last I ever can bestow, 

IHe suddenly breaks from her embroee. tmd^^f 
followed by Pubzjus.'] 

ATTiuA (sola.) 
The die is cast ! Lie still my fluttering heart I 
Ye gushing springs, which, at the call of woe. 
Send forth salt streams to scald these aching eyes. 
Henceforth be dry, for I must cease to weep ! 
Arouse my soul and free thee from thy shaddes : 
Awaken all thy slumbering energies : 
Banish each softer passion from thy presence. 
For patriotism must reign thine only lord ! 
Spurr'd into action by my father's wrath. 
My birth-right, valor, rushes to my aid ; 
Nor shall Attilia be the only branch 
Unworthy the great stock fix>m which she sprang. 

\Ente9f Barcxa. 

BARCIA. 

^Tis then a truth that, spite of all thy tears ; 
In opposition to the Augurs' sentence. 



iCENs I. AMOR PATRIiE. 128 

And disregardful of the people's voice^ 
Regulus will depart. 

ATTiLiA (witkJSrmness.J 
E'en so ! 

BARCIA. 

'Tifl madness. 

ATTILIA. 

I pray thee^ Barcia, season thy discourse 
With more respect^ when heroes are its subject. 

BARCIA. 

How ! is it possible thou dost approve 
Of thy proud father's obstinate procedure ? 

ATTILIA. 

I do adore my lather's constant virtue. 

BARCIA« 

Virtue ! to yield his body up to chains; . 
To torture and an ignominious death. 

ATTILIA. 

Cease to profane that pious sacrifice 
By words ungracious* Ignomimous said'st thou ? 
Now, by great Juno's self^ in w^ eBteem, 
Those very chains, diat torture and that deaths 
Shall weave a wreath to decorate his um. 
More rich than e'er adorn'd his living brow. 



124 AMOR PATRIiB. act t, 

bar6ia. 
Dost thou exult ? 

ATTIUA. 

Support me, gracious Heaven ! 

[She weeps. 

BARCIA. 

I do confess this strife 'twixt pride and love, 
Exceeds my comprehension. 

ATTILIA. 

Thou say'st well. 
The hapless native of a barb'rous soU, 
Can never feel, nor e'er can comprehend. 
The joy which swells a Roman daughter's breast, 
At such accession to her sire's renown. 

BARCIA. 

If so elated, wherefore dost thou weep ? 

ATTILIA. 

'Tis but the prelude to my heart's repose. 
Oft we behold, in the high vault of Heaven, 
Phoebus' bright orb veil'd o'er by envious clouds : 
Dense and more dense the gathering vapours rise; 
Spread their dark mantle o'er his azure path. 
And transiently eclipse his genial beams. 
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At length) the sable mass dissolves m showers, 
And the effulgent God again shines forth. 
With double splendor o'er the gladdened world. 
So shall th'impending clouds of fear and doubt, 
Obscuring native valour in my soul. 
Be dissipated in a flood of tear^, 
And leave my bosom tranquil and serene 
As the fair face of Sol's setherial sky. 

[Exit weeping. 
BARCiA (sola.) 
Truly this strange avidity for praise. 
Hath wrought some wonderful effects in Rome. 
Buoy'd by this phantom, which themselves have rais'd, 
Elach one, at will, can cast affection forth ; 
And proudly trample on the ties of blood. 
As if their hearts were not of mortal mould. 
What miracles have pass'd before mine eyes, - 
In the short space of this eventful day. 
Manlius is envious of his rival's chains : 
Regulus spurns the pity which would save him : 
Attilia glories in her father's death : 
And Publius, (ah, that doth surpass belief!) 
Intoxicated with excess of honor. 
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Lovet me^ yet cedes me to an enemy. 

I do admire the heaven^born attribute 

Which leads the human mind to acts of greatness ; 

But) if the virtue of the Capitol 

Teaches to yield the idol of our hopes 

Without one sigh, or one apparent pang^ 

I thank the Gods that I am not a Roman. 



t 
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SC£N£ n. 

A AIA6NIFICSNT CoLONNADB ON THE BaNK OP TH£ 

Tiber.-— Ships in the River ready for the 

EMBARKATION OF ReGULUS, A PlATFORM I^AID 

from the shore to the nearest ship. Part 

OF THE CaRTHAGENIAN SuITE .ON BOARD. 

Mjnljus (attended by tht lActors) is discovered in 
the act of cohteneSng with LtciNiuSy Horten^ 
SIU8, Dbcws and the Popultwe, who occupy the 
Space between him and the Ships. . 

LTCINIUS. 

Sir, I repeat, it is the will of Rome 
That Regulus remains. 

MANLIUS. 

And am not I ; 
Are not the Senators a part of Rome ? 

LlCINItJS. 

The people are the most impottant part. 

MANUUS. 

In noise and number, aye ^ but not in wisdom. 
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BORTBNSIUS. 

\ye are the least in npuglit quve cruelty ; 
For we, impresa'd with gratitude and love, 
Resolve to save the life of Rcipilus. 

IIAMUUS. 

And we determine to preserve his honor. 

HORTBNSICJS. 

|Iis l|onor, Sir ? 

BiANMUS. 

Enough ! I came not berp 
fo prate with thee. Ho ! Citizens, make way, 

LICINIUS, 

I charge ye that ye move not. 

fii^NflUS. 

I coipmand it. . 

UCINIUS, 

And I proliibit it, 

BfANLiaS. 

Ha I dares Licinius 
With open force, resist the Consul's will i 

UCINIUS. 

He does, if Manlius dares to urge his will 
|n oppqsition to the people's Tribune, 
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MAMLIUS. 

That shall be quickly seen. Lictors advance ! 
Drive these infuriate rebels from the path. 

UCINI0S. 

Romans^ defend yourselves &om violence. 

[T7ie lActcrs advcsnce^ and the Citizens assume 
a posture of defence.] 

MANLIUS. 

Ye Gods ! are my commands opposed with arms ! 
Whfsre i» thiB myyesty— 

UCINIUS. 

^Tls in the people t 
And 'tis an outrage on their dearest rights 
That thou dost thwart the universal voice. 

[To the Citizens. 
PrieQds shout your will ! 

(Citizens shout.) 

Attilius' liberty I 

MANUUS. 

Ilear me, my countrymen, liet me point out*— 

UCINIUS. 

JSoy ^o, no, no. 

(Citizens shout*) 
Regulus shall remain. 
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MAMLim. 

[Dmwimg his sword and odiimmeiHg taumrdt 

Speak then our swords to your rebellbiis hearts. 
[TheLkietM aiiaek ike CiHgmsmdm MrmUk 
ef umei M^MtmamndLiciwruameeiiu/ront. 
MjNLtus woundk LicMSim, who Haggers up 
the stage mndfaXky makes signs to the Citizens 
sHllto defend the passage, extMms ^'Oh, At* 
TiUA V* and expires. As soon iu Lt^imtrs 
fatbj the Citizens give wajf; but are rallied 
hf DscioSj teho advances in their Jront and 
repeats the shout ^ KE^tnxfB shall remdn ;'* 
at wkkh moment^ enter RtiavLVSj /Mowed hg 
Hamiixar^ PuBLiuSf Barcia and Guards. 
— PuBLius and BAkciA start on seeing the 
body of LiCiNWs. BeoVLUs views it urith^ 
out emotton.] ^ 

What do I bear ! Regulus shall remain ! 
Am I in Rome or in some savAge clime ? 
Must I believe my senses' evidence ? 
Would ye enforce an act of perfidy. 
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And choose forth Regains to play the traitor Y 
Gods, ^at a race of contuindknis men 
Is now prodoc'd by this degenerate soil ! 
Who formed, who cherished sentiments so base 
As those which now disgrace our City's name ? 
Where are the sons of Brutus and Fabridos ? 
Regulus shall remain ! What is my crime ; 
That I have thus incurred my country's hatred ? 

DBCIUS. 

Sir, 'tis thy country's love, whidi doth resolve 
To save thy life and strip thee of thy bonds. 

And what were Regulus without his chains ? 
They are my ornaments— my brightest trophies. 
Aided by tiiese, er« long I shall become 
My country's glory and the foe's reproach; 
But, pluck them from me, and ye straight behold 
A peijur'd, fugitive, dishonor'd dave. 

HORTBM8I0S. 

Thy oath was plighted to a treacherous fpe. 
'Twas ^ven in fetters ; and the Augurs — 

RB6UL0S. 

Peace! 
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Leave to the swarthy Arab and the Moor 
These sordid pretexts for their want of faith ; 
Nor rob your country of her greatest boast^ 
To teach the universe integrity. 

DSCIUS. 

But what will be the fate of hapless Rome^ 
If, in the lesson, she resign her father? 

REGVLUS. 

Let Rome be mindful that the citizen 

Whom she hath dignified with thai proud name, 

Is but a mortal : He, like other men. 

May fall beneath the sword: Like other men. 

He feels the blood chill in his aged veins : 

That his frail limbs no Icmger can endure 

The weight of arms : That nothing now remiuns. 

To crown .his hopes, but to conclude his days. 

As shall become a patriot and a Roman. 

Propitious Heaven hath open'd to my view 

A splendid path, in which I long to tread : 

And would ye load my name with infamy ? 

Ob, 'tis impossible! I know your hearts. 

No man who, with his earliest breath, hath drawn 

The soul-inspiring air of honor'd Rome, 
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Cau hold opinions opposite to mine. 

I feel assur'd that, in your secret thoughts. 

Ye do applaud and envy Regulus ; 

Offering petitions to the throne of Jove, 

That he wUl bless ye with so fair a death. 

Throw off this weakness then : Lay down those amis; 

Nor longer strive to wean me from my duty. 

As friend, I ask — as citizen, exhort — 

As father, I command ye to obey. 

MANLIUS.. 

If, contumaciously, ye still refuse, 
Ye are unworthy of the earth ye tread. 

DECIUS. 

The blame be ours : we will not lose Atiilius. 

RjsGULUs (stepping forward.) 
Mark me, ye men of Rome, while here I swear, 
(And call high Heaven to sanctify my vow) 
If any man of this tumultuous throng 
Shall ndse an arm to stay me from my purpose. 
This hand (as yet unstainM by Roman blood) 
Shall curb his folly by a tragic deed. 
That (if one spark of virtue doth exist 
Within his soul) shall make him Uush to thmk 
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On this day's strife and wish that he had shar'd 
The better fate of yon misguided youth. 

[Pfdniing to the body of LiCiBJUM* 
There stands the witness of my former oath : 

[Pointing to Hammlcaiu 
Which^ in the presence of assembled Rome, 
I now renew, and either will fulfil, 
Or this kind saviour of its mafiter's. f^me ; 

[Drmoing a dagger. 
This sure protector of my country's greatness ; 
Impelled by your perverted zeal, shall shed 
The vital stream of this devoted heart. 
Nay, should your rashness urge me to the deed. 
Your guilty soil shall not^ possess my corse ; 
For, when my breast hath met my weapon's point. 
While ebbing life affords me utterance. 
In solemn covenant I will bequeath 
My blood-stain'd trunk, to be convey 'd to Carthage; 
And, with my dying gasp, wiE supplicate 
That, to her Senator^ it may be told, 
How I have striven to render it with life. 
Not e'en the fiat of eternal Jove, 
Is with more firmness of decision breath'd^ 
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Than this my ultimate and fixt resolve* 

Or, unmoleistedy suffer me to pas% 

And still preserve your name immaculate; 

Or, on thia e|M>t, bdold Attilkis bleed. 

And make tbis day the gr&ve of Roman glory. 

The choice is yours; and now to meet the proof. 

[On pronouncing the last line of tie ab«ve^ 
Megulus advimces towards tb» SMp^ with 
the dagger raised and painted Unuards Ms 
breast ; upon which the Citizens throw dovm 
their armsy andy failing bank each woj^^ htme 
free access to the Ships^ Rbgulus then f«* 
turns and^ looking "upwardsy conttaues^] 

Oh ! then, I thank you, ye ^mortal Gods ; 

That ye have chosen me your instrument 

To arbitrate the destiny of Rome ! 

That ye have granted to your servant's tongue 

The power to snateh his country from dishonor ! 
[Turning to Hjmilcjb and pomting to the 
Ships.] 

Now, Sir, lead on ; our path is unob8truc(ted« 

[HjMf^iLCJtty Bjrcia, and Guards emioHL 
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HAMitCAR (aside as he passes Rbgulus*) 
Spite of myself, I envy this man's fate ! 

ftKGULUS. 

Romans, adieu ! and let this parting scene 

Be deeply grav'd on each spectator's heart. 

I leave ye worthy of the name ye. bear. 

Determine to preserve it spotless still. 

And earth's extremest verge shall own your power. 

And all the world be one extended Rome. 

[Raising his eyes. 
Now, all ye tutelary Deities ; 
Celestial guardians of this land of heroes. 
Cease not to make her your peculiar care. 
Let virtue, valor, fortitude, and truth. 
Still grace her sons ; and, sh6uld some adverse star^ 
(Shedding its baneful influence around) 
Menace the glory of the Capitol ; 
Stretch, o'er the sacred dome, your shielding hands^ 
And let th' accumulated bolts of Heaven 
Fall on the head of Regulus alone. 
Here let the angry fates consume their ire ; 
But for my coimtry !— *Tis too much — &rewell ! 

[REGULUS turns abruptly and hastily embaris, 
and the Ship is immediately in motion.] 
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[Enter Attilia hastily and in excessive iJtgita- 
tation. She looks wildly around^ hut the body 
of LiciNiua is concecded by some Citizens 
standing btfore it.] 

ATTILIA. 

Wlier^ is the Tribune ? Manlius! Publius! speak! 

[She runs first to MJnliuSj then to Publius. 
Who struck th' accursed blow ? or^ rather, say 
'Twas but a falsehood to enhance my torment. 
Swear to me, brother, that the citizen 
Who brought the tidings was a perjur'd slave. 
Bid me ^scard all oredence of his death. 
How, silent still ! Tis, then, alas! too true. 

[Pub LI us turns away his face and points to the 

body ofLiciNiUSy the Citizens having removed 

from btfore it, Attilia looks towards the 

body.] 
Ha ! His Licinius ! 'tis my murder'd love ! 
The gory witness of my bUghted joys ! 

[She runs to the boA/, and, kneeling beside it, 

anxiously feels if it has any life: then rises 

and turns to Manjlivs.] 
Was't not enough, ye revellers in blood, 

K 
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To tear my aged parent from mine arms. 

For savages to rack his feeble limbs ? • . 

Was't not enough that, when ye «o decreed, 

(Obedient to my patriot sire's behest) 

I disciplin'd my bursting orphan heart. 

Nor breathed, in public, one reproaohfid miinnur; 

But ye must stab my soul^s elected lord, 

And make the havoc of my hopes complete ) 

What was his crime, but that yon streaming breast. 

Glowing with gratitude, too fondly lov'd 

His boyhood's monitor. If this be guilt 

To merit such remorseless punishment, 

Attilia doubly shar'd in the offence. 

Nor will avoid the penalty : Look on ; 

And, if your vengeance be unsated still. 

Here, to consummate this day's sacri&ee, 

[Drmtring a dagger. 
Behold one more self-immolated victim. • 

[She raises the dagger to stab herself ^ Publius 
rushes forward and seizes her- hand.] 

PUBLIUS. 

Hold thy rash hand, infatuated girl ! 

[He wrests the dagger from her. 
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ATTIUA. 

In vain you striye to fruBtrate my design. 
Think not that I ndll longer cherish life^ 
When ye have rifled it of all its sweets. 
No j if there be, in Rome, or steel or bane — 

[She suddenly observes the drawn stoord which 
lies near the body ofLiciNius : she snatches it 
up — PuBLius presses forward to disarm her, 
but, before he can arrest her hand, she wounds 
herself and throws the sword from her.'] 
It is achieved $ and my exalting heart 
Can bid defiance to your proud restraint. 
Now will we be united by a bond 
Beyond the power of human dissolution. 
^Por, while our sanguine currents mingle here. 
Our franchisM shades shall, smiling, soar to Heaven, 
And taste the rapture of Elysian nuptials. 

[She throws herself upon the body of Licjnmvs, 
looks wildly uptuard and speaks falteringlyJ] 
Ye beck'ning fates, I come ! my struggling soul 
Pants to be free, nor longer will endure 
Its frag^e tenement ! — Oh, fleet not yet^ 
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ThouUest ethereal form !— -Still hover near. 
And snatch my spirit hence ! 

[Stretching out her mrns. 
One moment stay \ 
Ont moment yet«— Ldciniiis I Oh, Ldcfaiins ! 

[Shedies» 
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